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HENRY C. PEARSON'S SCHOONER YACHT ELSANA 


From an oil painting by her Captain, Thomas Petersen. Description on page 700. 








Resorts for Sportsmen. 








Florida. 


Oakland Hotel 


OAKLAND, FLA. 


On shore of the charming Lake Apopka, second largest 
lake in Florida. 

The Sportsman’s Opportunity.—-Where he can 
get his full bag every day of Quail, Duck, Jacksnipe, 
Oswego Bass, Brim and Trout. In a territory not 
evercrowded and little shot over. 

The man from Missouri is the one we want be- 
cause we will show him or refuse his money. 

Climate delightful. Write now for terms and reserve- 
tion, information or booklet to 


OAKLAND HOTEL. 
Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 


Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good 
shooting; thousands of ducks; plenty of quail. Both 
fresh and salt water fishing can be had within a short 
distance of the house. Booklet sent free. Correspond- 
ence invited. - Address 


THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida. 


T. D. BRIGGS, Proprietor. 








Maine. 





MACHIAS LAKE CAMPS, Ashland, Me. 


Best Moose and Deer hunting in Maine. Remote camps. 
MACHIAS LAKE CAMPS, W. P. McNally, Prop. 





Mississippi. 


GET INTO THE DIXIE CLUB 
the largest and best equipped game preserve, with all 
kinds of shooting. Send for our folder. Address. 
DIXIE CLUB, McComb, Miss. 





New Jersey. 


OAK COURT HOTEL, Lakewood, N. J. 


Located in the Pine Belt. A family hotel, notable for a 
iet air of domesticity and a homelike atmosphere. 
Bookiet. Open October 16th to Mey 15th. 
E. E. SPANGENBERG, Manager. 








New York. 





W. J. O'Neil, proprietor, and Hammond, guide; good board and 
first-class accommodations. Good bird dogs and hounds. 
Centerville Station, Sullivan Co., N. Y. 










North Carolina. 


HUNTER’S LODGE! 


Good Quail Shooting! 


Choice accommodations for ladies and gentlemen. 
Best Chef south of Potomac 
Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 


GEN’L FRANK A. BOND - - Buies, N.C. 


PINE TOP LODGE 


‘Halifex County - - - - North Carolina 


Finest quail country in the Old North State. Thousands 
of acres and tens of thousands of quail. Guides, dogs, 
teams, telegraph and telephone. Fine automobile roads. 
Leave New York at night and arrive at Halifax follow- 
ing noon. Brin a wife and have rare por in the 
Sunny South. ill Nov. 1st, address C. & L. P. Blow, 
at Virginia Beach. After Nov. 1, at Tillery, Halifax 
County, N. C. 






















Best Duck, Goose, Swan, Quail, English Snipe 


shooting at Currituck. 
JASPER B. WHITE, Waterlily, N. C. 













FOREST AND STREAM 


A. FISH ‘STORY. 


Tue grandfather of big fish in the Gulf of 
Mexico has been discovered. Twenty-nine feet 
of dark blue flesh, shaded with a faint tint of 
sea green, having a breadth of beam estimated 
at nine feet, with a topmost fin five feet high 
and with side flippers reaching to a length of 
three feet, he appeared this week to Captain 
Jim Neilson of the Gulf Fisheries schooner 
Dorothy. That the big fellow was a “grand- 
father” was indicated by the every appearance 
of age and veneration that he bore. His broad 


sides and back were encrusted deep with 
barnacles; his monster jaws and fins were cut 
and slashed, the evident result of many deep 
sea battles. His teeth were snagged and rusty 
and in many places gone altogether. The most 
notable evidence of his age, however, was the 
fact that he was blind as a bat. 

Captain Neilson, who is known to the fish- 
ermen of the Gulf from Galveston, his home, 
to the Florida Keys, as “Lucky Jim,” is now 
skipper of the fishing schooner Dorothy, of the 
Gulf Fisheries fleet of Galveston. His story of 
the big fish is that he met up with him while 
the Dorothy was at anchor in the Gulf ‘about 
thirty miles from the Heald Bank Lightship, 
which is stationed thirty miles southeast of the 
Galveston bar. A calm coming up in the night 
had compelled the Dorothy to come to anchor, 
and it was when the broad expanse of the Gulf 
was lighted up by the first rays of the morning 
sun that the big fellow was seen. Discovered 
by the lookout it was first thought it was an 
overturned vessel of some kind, and immediate- 
ly the attention of Captain Neilson was called 
to it. it being thought that it might be a clue 
to the unfortunate sailors missing from the 
wreck of the steamship Nicaragua. While 
lowering away the dory to make an investiga- 
tion, however, there was an upheaval move- 
ment of the supposed derelict, and there arose 
to sight the back, and part of the head of a 
monster shark. 

No time was lost by the crew in getting 
back on board the Dorothy, for there is no 
telling what a shark might do, if so inclined, 
to a dory loaded with tempting looking fisher- 
men. The big fellow was not pugnaciously in- 
clined, however, but, to the contrary, seemed 
to be seeking company and sympathy in its old 
age and plight. Lifting its head out of the 
water, and opening its jaws to an extent that 
would easily have taken in a good sized barrel, 
it apparently “sniffed the air.” as if seeking its 
bearings. The aroma of fish on board the 
Dorothy. or possibly that of the coffee which 
was boiling in the schooner’s galley apparently 





was good to him, and he at once p 
seek closer acquaintance. He came 
fifty or sixty feet of the schooner’s s 
there remained rising and falling with th 
of the Gulf. His age, his sightless eyes and 
battle scars and damaged teeth were plainly 
seen by all on board. He remained alongside 
for nearly an hour, and when, to see if he was 
in need of food, one of the crew threw over- 
board the remains of a June fish captured the 
day previous, the big fellow slowly made his 
way to it, smelled around, and opening the 
ponderous jaws, swallowed the fifty-pound piece 
of fish like a hungry man would an oyster, 
With a flirt of his aged tail, as if in thanks, he 
then disappeared, and a breeze coming up, the 
Dorothy lifted anchor and sailed away to her 
fishing grounds. 



















































Resorts for Sportsmen.- 


North Carolina. 


inehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA . 












Center of Winter 
out-of -door life 
in the Middle South 
Four excellent hotels 


—52 cottages—The 
Carolina now open. 


Holly Inn 4 


10; f ache and Harvard 
open January 15. 
Three 18-hole 
and 























Good Roads in a radius of 50 
miles or more. 

Through Pullman Service 
from New York via rd 
Air Line. Only one night 
from New York, Boston, 
Cleveland, Pittsburgh and 
Cincinnati. 


Sead for Mhustrated booklet sivi 
—e 
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Pinehurst General Office, Pinehurst 
Leonard Tufts, Owner, Boston, Mass. 
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South Carolina. 










PINE FOREST INN 


Charleston, ) SUMMERVILLE, S. C. 


A high-class Winter resort catering to a select cli- 
entele. 












JUNE-TIME IN DECEMBER 





Noted for absolutely dry, healthful climate. 
Opens December First 



















The most delightful month for all outdoor sports. 
A convenient stop-over point for tourists en route 
South. 
Importan: to Sportsmen 
A shooting preserve of 1800 acres for guests of the 
Inn, where deer, quail and other game are plentiful. 
Superb 18-hole Golf Course; Tennis, Riding, Driv- 
ing, Livery. Illustrated Booklet. 
COTTAGES TO RENT 


RALPH J. HERKIMER tet tet Manager © 


(Summer) Berkeley-Waiontha, Richfield Springs, N. Y. Address 
up to November 25, Prince George Hotel, New York. 




























Nov. 30, 1912 


Fer Sale. 


GAME BIRDS 


Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 

**Everything in the bird line 

frem a Canary te an Ostrich.’’ 
I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Darien, Cena. 





Box “F” 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stock- 

ing with some of the nice yearlings or fry from 

our hatchery, and you will be pleased with the 

results. 

PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. Vig- 
orous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advanced 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 


Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN - = New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT and lakes. Brook trout eggs 


in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT 


For stocking: purposes. Raised under most favorable 
conditions, those sold being surplus from, very large 
private estate hatchery. No pains or expense spared in 











of all ages for stocking brooks 





their care. Extremely healthy and gamy fish. 
JAMES CRUICKSHANK 
Big Indian Ulster County, N. Y. 





_ SPECKLED BROOK TROUT 

We intend to sell in the spring one-half million brook 
trout fry, raised under best of conditions. Safe delivery 
guaranteed. Correspondence solicited. 

DRUMLIN TROUT HATCHERY, Barneveld, N. Y. 





of Mountain® Scenery, Wild Game, Hunting . Parties, 
Panoramic Views, Lakes, Rivers, Falls and Creeks of the 
Big Horn_and Rocky Mountains, Western Scenes of 
Ranches, Cattle, Sheep, etc. 

Hand-colored Photos 61x8%%...$1.00 each postpaid 

Black and white........c000« _— = 

Panorams, 6x30 (hand-colored) 3.00 “ ps 

Photo Post-Carde....cccscscccee 75 per doz. “ 
Tell ne, your wants. Pictures will be sent upon ap- 
proval. e R. H. STINE Picture Shop, Worland, Wyo. 





Help! Help!! 


Forest and Stream desires to make an ap- 
peal to its readers. It asks that when writ- 
ing to advertisers for catalogues or prices, 
or when ordering goods that are advertised, 
you mention that you “saw the advertisement 
in Forest and Stream.” 


_This enables advertisers to know that 
their announcements are being read. They are 
read, of course; in fact, are studied with great 
care, because our subscribers know that any- 
thing that is advertised in Forest and Stream 
has merit, but advertisers do not always ap- 
preciate the value of any paper that is not 
mentioned... If, therefore, you will kindly 


mention Forest and Stream in answering ad- 
vertisements, you will confer a favor on the 


FOREST AND STREAM 


ADVERTISING DEPARTMEMT 
127 Franklin St., New York 





FOREST AND STREAM 


A VISIT TO PITCH LAKE. 


Pitcu LakE, the strange expanse of asphalt 
which makes Trinidad the chief source of the 
world’s supply, is described by a writer in the 
National Magazine as decidedly out of keeping 
with the other features of that beautiful island. 
This writer was one of a party of nine American 
girls who, arrayed in their oldest clothes, made 
a journey to the lake in spite of discourage- 
ments from those who had taken the trip be- 
fore them. 

“One can actually ‘walk upon the waters’ of 
this lake,” writes the girl explorer. “Of course, 
it is somewhat sticky strolling, since the pitch 
is about the same consistency as tar. It com- 
prises 104 acres in the southeastern part of 
Trinidad, and, located as it is on the Gulf of 
Paria, the pitch is shipped direct to foreign 
ports. 

“Pitch Lake has an unusual history. It was 
discovered some 500 years ago, when Sir Walter 
Raleigh landed in La Brea Harbor and pro- 
ceeded to demolish the capital of the island. 
Before sailing away on another filibustering ex- 
pedition he repaired his ship with pitch taken 
from Pitch Lake. 

“Pitch has been put to every possible nse 
by the natives. The streets of the Port of 
Spain were lighted by torches of pitch until the 
people objected to the odor. Nothing, how- 
ever, was done to develop the pitch and oil in- 
dustry until recent years. This indifference to 
its value has been credited to the fact that the 
Trinidadians had so many other resources, 
such as their cocoa, coffee and sugar, from 
which to gain an abundant living, that they 
were content to leave Pitch Lake alone. 

“Scientists have often discussed the forma- 
tion of the lake. Kingsley describes it as a 
‘vegetable matter which would become peat 
and finally brown coal in a temperate climate, 
but which in the tropics becomes asphalt and 
oil, oozing up through the strata above it.’ 

“Many scientists have reached the conclu- 
sion that the pitch is an emulsion, 45 per cent. 
of which is bitumen, 25 per cent. clay and 30 
per cent. water. The pressure of the gases 
from the oil deposits beneath push up the 
underlying pitch as fast as that above it is re- 
moved. So the pitch is in reality the un- 
evaporated residue of millions of tons of pe- 
en which has for years oozed from the oil 
sand. 

“Originally the asphalt industry was under 
English ownership, but the concern failed and 
it is now under American control and is worked 
by an American manager and American en- 
gineers and laborers. We were given a ride 
out onto the ‘lake’ in a small sightseeing car, 
and soon we reached the spot where the labor- 
ers were digging great lumps of pitch and 
tossing them into the cars. 

“Seven hundred and fifty tons are exca- 
vated daily, and within a few days the hole from 
which it is taken fills again to a smooth sur- 
face. The lake has the appearance of -an 
asphalt pavement with here and there pools of 
water. The pitch does not soil the hands but 
sticks forever to shoes, as we were destined to 
discover. About 125,000 tons of pitch are ex- 
ported each year, the principal market being 
the United States. This may not always be 
true, since California is already producing a 
good substitute for asphalt.” 


GREATEST OCEAN DEPTH. 


A DEPTH surpassing all previous records has 
been sounded by the German survey ship Planet 
forty nautical miles east of Northern Mindanao. 
The depth obtained was 9,780 meters, or 5,348 
fathoms, and the sounding was obtained under 
conditions which permit the fullest confidence 
in its accuracy, while a determination of bottom 
temperature and 2 sample of the sea bottom at 
the spot were also secured. 

The greatest depth previously known was 
that found by the American ship Nero near 
Guam in 1899, which was fixed at 5,268 fathoms. 
This has now been exceeded, therefore, by 
eighty fathoms.—Geographical Journal. 






Taxidermists. 





J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


ee 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu- 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 


Please mention ‘‘Forest and Stream.” 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue 


“Heads and Horns” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
ete. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. > 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribo: Deer 
heads. and examine work. > oe 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel. 4205 Chelsea, Near 13th St. NEW YORK 














THE TRAPPER’S GUIDE, 


And_ Manual of Instruction for Capturing all Kinds of 
Fur-Bearing Animals, and Curing their Skins; with 
observations on the fur trade, hints on life in the 
woods, narratives of trapping and hunting excursions. 
A S. Newhouse and other trappers and sportsmen. 
Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $1. 

This is the best book on trapping ever written. It 
ives full descriptions of all the animals which the 
merican trapper is likely to meet with, tells how they 
live, how to trap them and how to care for and cure 
their pelts. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
127 Franklin St., N. Y. City. 





That Forest AND STREAM is enjoying in its 
fortieth year an increase of readers and adver- 
tisers, is the best evidence that Forrest AND 
STREAM’s policy of editorial independence is 
appreciated by its readers and recognized by its 
advertisers. 


Chas. D. Barney @ Co. 


BANKERS AND BROKERS 


MEMBZRS OF NEW YORK AND 
PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES 


25 Broad Street, New York 
122 South Fourth Street, Philadelphia 





ARTHUR BINNEY 


(Formerly STEwarRT & BINNEY) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 


Mason Building, Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, ‘‘Designer,”” Boston 


COX @ STEVENS 


Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects 


15 William Street - New York 
Telephones 1375 and 1376 Broad 











680 


WILLIAM MILLS @ SO 


FOREST AND STREAM 





21 Park Place 
New York City 


FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 


Black Bass Casting Rods, Reels, Lines and Lures for Fall Angling. 


———S$——. Sa It Water Tackle for all Waters. ————____—— 
OUR NEW 208- PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and Lcompemenelve that we have ever issued. It is notonlya 


“CATALOG” but an ANGLE 
various kinds of Angling. 


R’S ENCYC EDIA. Its 
This special aie No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5 cents in stamps to cover postage. 


OVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the 


Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 





THOS. J. CONROY 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


¢ Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 





28 
John Street 
New York 


$2500 


Hard Wood, Mission Finish 


GUN CABINET 


Height, 70 inches. 


$12.50 


Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 


If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 
Send us your address ‘or our illustrated Gun Catalog 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, 3327" 





We manufac- 
ture light 
weight and 





pers CAMP wm rot proof tents 

Send a = 

jpectors 8 - 

ana 311 BROADWAY <5 Saat oeier 
Fishermen NEW YORK logue D 





CANTEEN—VAATJE 


For Hunters, 
Ranchmen, 
Explorers, etc. 
Made of selected white 


knocks, cannot be punc- 
tured like metal, water will 
keep longer, sweeter and 
cooler in one of these Oak 
Canteens than in one made of metal. 


Half or one gallon sizes, - $1.00, net 
Straps supplied if wanted at 25c. each 


JAMES S. BARRON & CO. 


Franklin Street and West Broadway 
NEW YORK 








“SIX FORA QUARTER” Zo intro To introduce ce FoREST AND 


will send a six weeks’ trial for ets i you a not know our 
magazine, or if you want to introduce us to some friend, send 
us a quarter. 


FOREST & STREAM, 127 Franklin St., New York 


oak, will stand lots of hard | 














LEATHER COVERED FLASK 











With nickeled drinking cup as top 


Containing full half-pint of the finest 
whiskey you ever tasted. 


A necessity to every hunter or camper. 


75 cents complete 
Delivered anywhere. 


HYGRADE WINE COMPANY 
2555 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 








ACTIVE times, or dull times, advertisers use 
FoREST AND STREAM. 





EDWIN D. WASHBURNE CHARLES W. HOLTON 


Edwin D. Washburne & Co, 


IMPORTERS OF DIAMONDS 
— and — 
MAKERS OF FINE JEWELRY 
7 Maiden Lane New York 


The leisurely selection of holiday gifts makes their 
purchase a delight rather than a task. There is an op- 
portunity to put in some of the thought which should be 
a part of every present. 

Probably just your idea of appropriateness can be 
secured if you consult us early. We are here to give 
experienced personal attention to all who call, whether 
your errand be relative to a simple job on watch, or 
jewelry, or eyeglasses, or to select a diamond necklace 
or rave jewel, 


Swiss and American Watches 





ANY LUCK HUNTING? 


Fine, plenty.of game, and my ammunition was the 
est ever. I seiected my equipment from Michael- 
son’s Catalog, and it was promptly delivered at my 
door. It was: sure a safe bet, for he returns your 
money if everything is not satisfactory. The Catalog 
is free. Write 


H. H. MICHAELSON 
916 Broadway, Brooklyn New York City 








The aging of a cocktail is as 
necessary to perfect flavor 
as the aging of wine or whisky. 


The delicious flavor and aroma of 


Club Cocktails 


is due not alone to the precise 
blending of the choicest liquors 
obtainable, but to the fact that 
they are softened to mellowness 
by aging before bottling. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes. 
AT ALL DEALERS. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.., Sole Props. 





FERGUSON'S 


Patent Reflecting Lamps 


THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 
28 John Street, 


Cor. Nassau St., 


New York. 


With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflec- 
torsand Adjustable 
Attachments. 


UNIVERSAL LAMP, Af: 
For Speman use. Combines Head 
Jack(Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, § 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan- 
tern, etc. 


EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to any kind o ‘dash or vehi- 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and addvess all orders Lamp Department, 

















Health Culture Magazine 


Edited by Dr. Elmer Lee, best writer on 
attainment of Health, Efficiency and Per- 
gonal rope by Rational be hods, teaching 
to to Exercise, 
Sleep for Hl Health and re Bodily Develo ment 
ow to regain health without 
$1 a year, 15¢.a number. “On Trial” 6 om 
for 25c. Money back if desired. Send for it. 


HEALTH CULTURE CO., 
1133-F Broadway New York 
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$3 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy, 
Six Months, $1.50. 
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The Caribou Barrens of Newfoundland 


for Newfoundland. The dream of years 

was at last to be realized. The memory 
of my earliest wanderings afield as a lad in Colo- 
rado and in the far Northwest, while it was still 
the frontier and before the railroads tame, dates 
not back to a time when the mention of caribou 
failed to bring before my mind more than that 
of any other of the great game animals save pos- 
sibly only the bighorn sheep itself, a vision of 
snow and winds and wide open country stretch- 
ing far away to the north. I used to hear the 
old hunters in Colorado and in Oregon speak of 
the caribou as of the grandest of all the deer, 
surpassing, when considered in all points, even 
the elk and the moose. Possibly this may have 
been because there were no caribou in Washing- 
ton or Oregon, although there were at that time, 
I believe, some few in Northern Idaho around 
Kootenai Lake. 

My desire to hunt these noble beasts had 
been whetted to a keen edge the last two years 
by reading before the blazing log fire in the 
country during the long winter evenings the de- 
lightful stories of the veteran Selous, and H. 
Hesketh Prichard, and above all that most 
charming of books, J. G. Millais’ “Newfoundland 
and its Untrodden Ways.” 

So I set forth from Boston, and at McAdam 
Junction picked up my young Maine guide, Ralph 
Beach, who was all handsomely dressed up in 
a new set of store clothes in honor of his first 
trip out of the woods. We rolled away down 
through Nova Scotia and Cape Breton, past 
lovely farms and wide hay fields, over a splen- 
did road bed, and in a surprisingly good train 
manned by courteous officials. This I have found 
to be generally characteristic of Canadian rail- 
ways, and even the Pullman conductors and 
porters did not scorn us. At Sydney, the jump- 
ing-off place, a thin rain was falling, and smoke 
hung in a black pall over the steel works, afflict- 
ing the town with a depressing atmosphere. We 
were not sorry, therefore, to embark on the Ss. 
Invermore at evening for the short run across 
the Straits of Cabot to Port aux Basques, the 
westerly point of the Island of Newfoundland. 

Fog and rain had all been left behind, and 
a lovely morning shone on Port aux Basques as 
we came in from the Straits. Many small sail- 
ing vessels were anchored in the port, and we 
thought that the sea-faring folk must make but 
little voyages in these short boats. Colonel Pike, 
the customs official at Port aux Basques, was 
most courteous and considerate, and before 9 
o’clock we were all comfortably installed in the 


O* the 24th of August, 1911, | left Boston 


Pictures and Text by the “Judge.” 





STAG ON THE BARREN. 


nice little narrow gauge train, having a first class 
breakfast as we rolled away into the island. 

Up from the shore into the high land, cross- 
ing occasional small streams and now and then 
a river, we sped along, enjoying the landscape 
full of purple flowers and yellow goldenrod; 
also getting some raspberries now and then, when 
the train stopped for water. Then out upon the 
wide barrens, shining a radiant green under the 
blue sky. 

Crossing Little River, the conductor declared 
that this place is headquarters for all the winds 
of heaven, which are gathered up in the south 
end of the Grand Range, standing off deep blue 
against the sky, and poured out through a nar- 
row channel down to the sea. He said that the 
previous Tuesday the train had been held up in 
the cut back of this trestle for hours, waiting 
for the wind to go down enough so that she 
might safely cross. The stunted growth of trees 
and big deadenings spoke eloquently of the rough 
hand laid upon this island by the long dark 
winters. 

At midnight we piled out at Glenwood and 
were met by our native guides, Bob Brooking 
and Lionel Hynes. The grub ordered from St. 
Johns’ had all arrived in good order, and better 
still, the two canoes which had been especially 
constructed for this trip were in the freight 
house ready to take the water. 

The next morning we overhauled everything 
and packed the stuff in the canoes and in 
Lionel’s boat, which we took along to handle 
extra grub to be cached at the head of naviga- 
tion against possible necessity. Glenwood, which 


has seen better days, is a forlorn, wind-swept, 
narrow-chested little community that has not 
spent a dollar on house paint in fifteen years, 
and we were not a bit sorry to turn our backs 
upon it and make off up the Gander River. 

Lionel and Bob both wore the native boots 
of half tanned caribou hide, waterproof to the 
knee, and with pucker strings at the top; and 
Lionel’s particularly, which were new, were beau- 
ful examples of native skill. 

Ralph poled the big canoe up through the 
stiff rapids with his load rather than pack it 
around to load above the rapids as did Bob and 
Lionel. The Newfoundlander is a wonder with 
a head strap, but I think the boys from Maine 
“have a little something on them” when it comes 
to handling canoes in rough water, either up- 
stream or down. 

At 2 P. M. we finished making camp at Sandy 
Point, at the outlet of the lake, repacked all the 
grub in waterproof sacks, properly tagged, and 
had a fine night’s sleep in the dry sand, which 
always makes a good bed. 

Heading out into Gander Lake we encoun- 
tered a high wind at King’s Narrows, and soaked 
with spray and rain got across with difficulty 
to the lee shore. Gander -Lake, with its high, 
clean ‘shores, beaches of shale, and dark green 
hills rising away in the distance, seemed very 
much like Grand Lake, Maine. 

As we beached the canoes to “bile the kettle” 
we found our first caribou track, that of a stag 
which had passed down along the beach during 
the early morning. 

By evening we had reached the head of the 
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lake and camped again in the clean sand off the 
mouth of the Southwest Gander River. Our 
candle lantern, with tight bottom, proved to be 
very satisfactory, as did also the midget carbide 
lantern. Lionel and Bob took the reserve grub 
up-river two miles to cache it on a platform safe 
from bears and other prowlers. The bacon, how- 
ever, they put into a canvas sack and hung it 
by a wire from the limb of a birch tree at some 
distance from the main cache, for it appears that 
while a bear will not make any great effort to 
get up on to a platform after condensed milk 
and flour, there is nothing he will not go through 
to get a supply of bacon. 

Caribou tracks were numerous along the 
beach near camp. The clear musical whistle of 
yellowlegs was occasionally heard, and at eve- 
ning a big flock of blackducks splashed down 
into the river just across from camp. Just at 
7 p. M. the sun dropped out of sight behind 
Mount Peyton across the lake, firing it all up 
like a volcano. 

Speaking of volcanos and lakes, Newfound- 
land must at one time have had a good deal to 














do with the former, for along the stream beds 
there are frequent evidences of lava flow; and 
as to lakes, the island is full of them, like 
Northern Maine. Says Lionel, who is an old 
sailor: “She’s got a tight bottom, this old isl- 
and; she holds water well.” 

Getting our reduced outfit snugly packed 
away in the two canoes, we turned our backs 
upon the lake and started into the hunting coun- 
try. The water in the river was low. The men 
spent most of the day dragging the canoes over 
the “rattles,” only occasionally getting a ride 
through a short “steady.” I kept a mile ahead 
of them, with rifle and small pack, delighting in 
the thought that now the population of earth 
was behind me. Away upstream I found a little 
island in the midst of a wide “rattle” away from 
the flies, and sat for a long time reading “Toilers 
of the Sea” until the canoes arrived and startled, 
not twenty yards behind me, a caribou doe that 
had come out to drink. Away she went, plung- 
ing across the stream. 

Occasionally in a pool a salmon would leap, 
and in a long “steady” where we stopped at noon 
I jointed up a rod and cast without success with 
wet flies, large and small, and dry flies, too, over 
three or four five-pounders that were leaping 
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every minute or two. The boys insisted that it 
was impossible to take a salmon with a rod at 
this time of year. “We never flies ’em now,” 
says Lionel; “in June we flies ’em whatever.” 

Three days we traveled up the stream in this 
fashion, the canoes getting much broken up in 
spite of dredging operations conducted through 
the worst “rattles” by the boys with the fine, 
strong, straight-grained ash paddles that Ralph 
had split out for this special purpose before leav- 
ing home. Everywhere were clean, hard banks 
and beautiful groves of white birch, making de- 
lightful camp sites. Yellow-legged plover whis- 
tled up and down the stream, affording sport 
with the twelve-gauge, and occasionally a small 
flock of blackduck would come tearing by. One 
evening a big flock of yellowlegs, chased by a 
small hawk, turned right in to shore and alighted 
almost in the camp, appearing to prefer our so- 
ciety to that of the hawk, and we did not violate 
their confidence. 

Finally encountering more and worse “rat- 
tles’ and islands, we unburdened the canoes, 
cacheing about half the stuff; even then we could 







proceed only three or four miles further. At 
this point there were scarcely two inches of 
water spread across the wide gravel bars. Every- 
where along the beaches were footprints of cari- 
bou and occasionally the slot of a big stag. 

The exertions of this up-stream pull affected 
Lionel, ordinarily tougher than a boiled owl, but 
now out of training, and he fell sick. I turned 
doctor and administered strong remedies where 
they would do the most good, and we decided 
to make our permanent camp. In a grove of 
great big birches, with a fine view up and down 
stream, right where a little cold spring brook 
had its outlet, we set up our tents. The river 
was divided at this point, a long green island 
thickly covered with low shrubs lying opposite 
camp. Back of the camp on the rise was plenty 
of good fire wood and fir balsam feathers for 
beds. 

A heavy rain and wind at night were suc- 
ceeded by clearing weather and a fine cool morn- 
ing. “She’s be a hard day,” says Lionel, mean- 
ing a cold day, good for hard work. Lionel talks 
backward. Says “a big wind would stop us now” 
when he means that it would take a very big 
wind to stop us now. He prefers to hunt on 
hardtack and raw salt pork, saying: “When I 
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eats salt pork I can feel it right there, a nourish- 
in’ of me and a nourishin’ of me.” 

Lionel and Bob went down stream to bring 
up our cached stuff. By actual weight on my 
steelyards their packs weighed respectively eighty 
and sixty pounds; no light burden for men, both 
of whom were over fifty years of age, to carry 
through water and loose shifting gravel under- 
foot. It amazed me to see the burdens these 
men carried with their head and breast straps, 
the latter thrown across the breast outside the 
arms, keeping the upper arms close to the body. 
In addition to this Lionel would usually have an 
axe in one hand and his little tin tea kettle in 
the other. 

Everything was dried out in the high wind, 
a cook shanty of birch bark built, a good table 
and bench set up under the fly of my brown 
hunting tent, and packs made up for the little 
hunting camp we determined to set up fifteen or 
twenty miles further up-stream. 

While Bob and Ralph, with sixty-pound 
packs, were gone south to fix up the hunting 
camp, Lionel and I blazed a trail from a point 









on the river two or three miles above camp up 
into the high open country easterly from the 
river, so that we might be able to get in there 
later in the month when the movement of cari- 
bou should start, and the stags begin to work 
up from the river bottoms out on to the high 
bogs. 

The woods were very quiet. In Newfound- 
land there are no chipmunks or red squirrels to 
break the silence with their noisy chatter. The eve- 
ning song of the white-throated sparrow, however, 
seemed very home-like. Hornets were very plen- 
tiful about the camp, crowding into the sugar at 
every chance; inoffénsive, so far as we were con- 
cerned, but very quarrelsome among themselves. 
Their rough and tumble fights on our little table 
of hewn birch poles were funny to watch. 
Dozens of them buzzed around and crawled over 
my hands as I posted my note book, but without 
offense; and their music was much preferable to 
the irritating, high-pitched “zing” of the occas- 
ional big blue bottle fly. These were not the 
long, slim war-like black hornets, but thickset 
yellow-jacketed fellows, and Lionel says: “Him’s 
not sting never less’n you’s bother he; spos’n 
you’s kill him’s nest he’s sting we.” We left 

(Continued on page 608.) 
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A Prairie Chicken Hunt 


By W. V. NETHKEN (BUCKSKIN BILL) 





A LIKELY PLACE. 


HE fall of 1894 I was in Des Moines, Iowa. 
The circus season had just closed, and as 
the saying is among show people, I was 

“at liberty.” On an invitation from several sports- 
men friends, I went to a small town in Kossuth 
county, called West Bend, for a chicken hunt. 


After purchasing a case of 500 loaded shells, I © 


boarded a train for West Bend. Several of the 
boys were at the train to meet me and dis- 
cussed dogs, guns, horses, rigs, ammunition, 
doubles, singles and last, which I thought most 
important, birds. There were several different 
opinions expressed as to which route to take 
that would promise the best results, and still 
more forcible discussion as to the best dogs in 
that town, all of which seemed to be the best 
from the owner’s point of view. 

I had of course been in this town before, 
and there were two pointer dogs that I was 
slightly acquainted with that belonged to one of 
the gentlemen present. I had seen these dogs 
work once before on a short hunt and was very 
much pleased with them, but I took no part in 
the conversation. We lost no time making ar- 
rangements, and soon framed up a light covered 
spring wagon with a good team of horses and 
three bird dogs which included the two pointers 
I have just mentioned and a red setter, all of 
which looked to me like the real thing. It was 
agreed that four of us would make up the party 
and that we would start the next morning about 
3 o'clock, so as to be on the stubble. When day- 
light came we had to drive about eight miles to 
start hunting. We loaded the dogs into the 
wagon, so as to have them fresh when we got 
on the stubble. The weather was not as cold 
that morning as usual for that section, it being 
the middle of October. It was a little cloudy, 
an ideal morning to hunt chickens. 

There is one sure thing that prairie chickens 
and grouse certainly know the value of a field of 
standing corn for protection, and when flushed 
will get into the corn. Where there are stubble 
fields with corn nearby is a good place to look 
for chickens, and by this time the birds are 
well grown and strong flyers. I have frequently 
seen, when the season first opened, young coveys 
of chickens that had never been shot at. When 
the dog would come to a point, they would seem- 
ingly be either so tame or badly scared that you 
would almost have to kick them out to make 
them fly. But all this is changed after the birds 
get older and stronger and have been hunted. 


They won't lie so close to the dog, and usually 
get up all at once and go like a brown streak. 

Early in the morning and late in the evening 
the birds come out of the corn or other cover to 
feed on the stubble. Then is the best time to 
hunt them. Dew makes the scent stronger for 
the dogs. On this kind of ground the hunter 
will generally walk or drive near the corn along 
the stubble, sending his dogs all around in the 
edge of the corn and in front, and especially 
covering the stubble beyond him, where if the 
dogs should come to a point or flush any birds, 
they will usually fly for the corn. This makes 
the game fly across the hunter and gives him a 
couple of open shots before they can reach the 
corn. 

When we arrived at the starting point it 
was agreed that it was necessary for the gentle- 
men owning the dogs to go with them. This 
left the other non-dog owner and myself to de- 
cide which of us would drive the team, but he 





“WILL WE CALL THE OTHER FELLOWS ?” 


generously told me to go ahead for a while, as 
it was my first hunt of the season, and they 
wanted me to have a good day’s sport. He also 
laughingly remarked that before night he ex- 
pected everybody would want to drive. The 
gentleman with the pointer dogs and myself took 
one side of a large oat stubble near a corn field, 
and the other gentleman who, by the way, was 
a doctor, with his setter took the other side 
of the stubble. There was also a corn field on 
his side of the stubble. It was just good day- 
light and we hadn’t gone one hundred yards, 
when the dogs came to a point in the edge of 
the corn. The gentleman with me remarked we 
were a little too early, and that the birds were 
just going on the stubble to feed, but that had 
nothing to do with the dogs pointing now. I got 
my repeater ready. He spoke to the dogs and 
up went the birds a little above the corn, but 
darted right down, scattering through the corn. 
When they raised above the corn I shot at one 
and killed two and didn’t get another shot. My 
companion got one with his first barrel and 
missed. a single through the corn with his 
second. We went after them as fast as 
we could. They didn’t seem to fly far, but 


how they did run! Off to my right about fifty 
yards went an old cock as hard as he could 
run. Leading him about a yard I got him all 
right. This brought the dogs running to me. 
I showed them the chicken. Then they went 
back to chasing the game around through the 
corn, trying to bring some of them to a point. 
Just then I heard the doctor shoot twice in rapid 
succession, then two more shots back of us on 
the stubble. I went to the edge of the corn. 
The doctor’s dog had raised a large covey on 
his side of the stubble and one of the chickens 
had flown back near the wagon. The driver got 
him, although, as he explained, it took two shots 
to accomplish the feat. The doctor had made 
a nice double. We went on to the other end 
of the stubble but didn’t start anything. When 
the team came up we drove half a mile to a 
wheat stubble, not a very large piece of ground. 
The doctor offered to drive awhile, so all three 
of us started with the dogs scattered in 
front. 

We had nearly reached the other side of the 
field when the dogs came to a point on an open 
stubble. It was a grand sight to see three dogs 
at a point in the open. We had agreed if a 
single bird got up I, having a repeater, was to 
shoot first. Single birds got up one at a time 
before the main covey raised. I got one, then 
one of my companions made a double and the 
other had to be satisfied with a single. The birds 
flew across the open prairie, the doctor ‘yelling, 
“Watch them down.” He ordered everybody, dogs 
and all, to jump into the wagon. Away we went 
at a gallop. Arriving at the spot where the game 
went down, we jumped out. Dogs soon began trail- 
ing the running chickens. I stumbled over one and 
my companion next to me saved me one shell and 
probably two. The dogs after trailing and work- 
ing about fifteen minutes came to a point. We 
moved up behind them and the chickens raised 
pretty well out. I got one with my first shot 
as did each of my partners, but the other bird 
got away. There were only four birds in this 
bunch. We all got into the wagon and drove 
about two miles to another stubble. The dogs 
already were on the stubble marking this field. 





“THERE WAS A CORNFIELD ON THE SIDE OF THE 
STUBBLE.” 





LUNCH. 


While it looked fine for chickens, it seemed to 
have none for us, so we drove about half a 
mile to some stacks of grain and the dogs 
began to make game as soon as they got out 
of the wagon. When the dogs went in, 
the birds went out from behind the stacks like 
a cyclone. Neither the doctor nor myself got 
a shot. Our friend got one and the covey flew 
a short distance to a corn field. The dogs went 
into the corn and we followed. I stayed along 
the outer edge of the corn and soon walked up 
a single bird, which I brought to the ground 
with my first shot. My companions were more 
successful and got three more. Then we drove 
about a mile to the largest stubble we had seen 
yet, and there was no corn near, allowing open 
shooting. Just as the dogs were getting out of 
the wagon a big white jack rabbit jumped up 
and one of the pointers, who had a weakness, 
went yelping after him. Then there was some 
fun. That old jack rabbit hopped off apparently 
on three legs. I thought he was crippled, but 
was informed that was his regular style of move- 
ment, and that the dog was stretching himself 
for all that he knew how. The jack just seemed 
to keep about fifty feet between him and the 
dog. His owner was fuming and fret- 
ting that he had thrashed that dog a dozen 
times for chasing jacks, and that he wouldn’t 
be any account the rest of the day, but I was 
enjoying the race. The jack made a kind of 
circle for about half a mile, apparently keeping 
the same distance between him and the dog. The 
dog was too busy to yelp now, but just to get 
that ‘rabbit seemed to be his sole object, for that 
time at least. I thought the dog was going to 
get him, but the doctor informed me that the 
jack hadn’t let himself out yet, and sure enough 
just about then that jack seemed to have busi- 
ness somewhere else, and there looked to be like 
a gray, whitish streak across the open prairie, 
and the distance between him and the dog seemed 
to be about 200 yards in half a minute. The dog 
seemed to be taken by surprise and began to 
slow up, then stopped and after smelling around 
a little and looking in the direction the rabbit 
had gone, stood a couple of minutes as though 
thinking the matter over, then started to return 
to us, a disappointed and to be hoped a wiser 
dog. As his owner had said, he was all in, 
and we loaded him into the wagon for a rest. 
Taking the other dogs we went out on the big 
stubble. When near the middle of the field 
where the grass and stubble were unusually high, 
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the dogs began giving signs of game and soon 
came to a point. We wanted to be careful now, 
as chickens had not been as plentiful as we had 
anticipated. As they were going up in the air 
pretty well bunched, I killed two with my first 
shot and got a long single with my second. The 
doctor made a nice double and our other com- 
panion got one. He fully explained the matter 
by saying the other bird wasn’t in the right place 
to stop tle shot when he fired. The chickens 
scattered far and wide and we only got two more 
birds out of that covey. It was nearly noon, and 
getting very dry we thought of making for a 
grove a short distance away where there was an 
old house and a well where we could water our 
team. We had water in the wagon for the 
dogs. We thought it was about lunch time, and 
that grove looked good to us, so we drove over 
there. After we reached the well, and while 
one of our party was watering the horses and 
the doctor was arranging the lunch, the other 
gentleman said to me: “I see an old garden 
down below the house and no one has been 
living in this house for some time. We might 
start something down there.” So we started 
just to be gone a few minutes. Jack, the dog 
that had given the jack rabbit such a race, 
had got over his humiliating experience, 
and when we started he jumped out of the 
wagon, and away he went toward the old garden, 
the other dogs following him. When he came 
near the edge of the garden he came to a point, 
the other dogs backing beautifully. I said to 
my partner: “Will we call the other fellows?” 
He answered, “No.” That he was behind the 
score and here was his chance to get even. We 
went close up to the dog. I knew the birds 
must be close the way the dog acted. Also my 
companion said we were right on top of those 
birds, when out jumped another jack rabbit, but 
my friend ended his career with a load of No. 
6 shot and saved Jack another strenuous effort. 
We picked up the jack and went to interview 
the lunch. Then all took a good smoke and a 
rest, in the meantime trying to find out who was 
the most eligible for the Ananias Club in tell- 
ing of past hunting experiences. 

We were then about twelve miles from town, 
but there was a lot of good hunting between us 
and West Bend. We thought in or near the 
corn fields the best place for that time of day. 
When we came to the corn, three of us scat- 
tered out, so we could just see each other, and 
with the dogs proceeded to comb that corn field, 
and we soon flushed a covey without the dogs 
knowing anything about it until the birds flew. 
None of us got a shot, as they raised too far in 
front of us. They didn’t fly far, so we got the dogs 
after them. The doctor and my other partner 
each got a chicken, but I didn’t get a shot. We 
got the dogs out of the corn, and after driving 
some distance came to a wheat stubble, an ideal 
spot for chickens, but a little early in the after- 
noon to find them feeding. So two of us took 
one side and the doctor the other. We kept well 
out in the corn, letting the dogs go out on the 
stubble in the hope of finding the chickens com- 
ing to feed, but they were still in the corn, and 
I soon saw a large covey running from me too 
far away to shoot. 


The dogs came to a point right at the edge — 


of the corn. Myself and partner moved up be- 
hind the dogs. That of course brought both us 
and the dogs between the birch and the corn. 
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When they went up my friend killed two with 
his first barrel and missed with his second, while 
I made the neatest double I had made all day. 
The covey nearly all flew across the stubble for 
the corn on the other side, but the doctor was 
there and got two. If that doctor could handle 
medicine like he could handle that shotgun, I 
told him I would like to have him for my per- 
manent physician. We did not follow the 
chickens into the corn after the doctor shot, as 
it was getting along in the evening. We jumped 
into the wagon and drove quite a distance to a 
fine looking place on both sides of us. We de- 
cided to tie up the team and finish the day’s 
sport in the immediate vicinity, as -it certainly 
looked like good ground, although I suggested 
that we had a reasonable bag if we didn’t want 
to be game hogs. Still we all seemed to want 
just that one more shot, and that is all we got. 

We saw a pond a short distance from the 
corn with a small patch of stubble near by. It 
proved to be the right place. The dogs soon 
came to a point. We all lined up. I was joking 
the doctor about his double this time, but the 
minute the birds raised such a fusillade was 
never heard before. After the roar of battle 
cleared away, there was just three birds to be 
found. The gentleman that had been driving 
claimed two of them. This didn’t leave many 
doubles for the rest of the crowd, but it made 
something to argue about on the way to town, 
although the doctor quietly informed me that he 
was positive he killed two of them. I replied 
with all the dignity I could command that as 
a matter of course I killed two myself. “Well,” 
said the doctor, “that being the case the other 
man just shot two large-sized holes in the atmos- 
phere.” We loaded ourselves, dogs, game and 
birds into the wagon and pulled for town. At 
a good trot with a good team and as fine a 
bunch of chickens as anyone would want to see, 
and as jolly a crowd of sportsmen as anyone 
could want to meet, who shall say it was not a 
great day’s sport. 


Hunting Sable Prohibited. 


AccorpinG to the law of June 22, 1912, 
the hunting of sable will be prohibited in 
Asiatic Russia from Feb. 14, 1913, to Oct. 28, 
1916.. It also is prohibited to sell, buy, trans- 
port, or export sable furs not stamped with a 
special stamp certifying that they were ob- 
tained before Feb. 14, 1913. 


“BETWEEN THE BIRCH AND CORN.” 
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E stood one winter evening high on a 

snow-bemantled hill and gazed down 
into the valley where the last glamor- 
ous rays of the sunset were trailing their ner- 
yous fingers to and fro as if to find a resting 
place on the icy breast of the earth. All was 
still; so very still and awe-inspiring that we, 
mere human beings of flesh and blood, seemed 
wholly out-of-place in this kingdom of sound- 
less waste and tranquilness. The sky in the 
west had undergone an ethereal transformation, 
for gradually it became bathed in showers of 
gold of the purest calm. Great banks of laven- 
der that mellowed gradually away into bronze 
amid fantastic shapes of all sorts appeared, until 
one wondered with bated breath what next wou'd 
enhance the scene portrayed on the face of the 
waning day. 

The brightness rested on our features; we 
seemed ready to receive a divine blessing, and 
we felt with that keen anticipation of the true 
nature lover brought nearer the magic throne of 
the beauteous queen. The stillness was intense, 
save for now and then afar off a farm dog 
barked, or children’s voices, silvery-pitched, winged 
across the frosted fields, or the sighing of the 
breeze through the reeds at the roadside. But 
even these partook of the universal quietude, 
and even to name them were to name a sound- 
less sound, so drowsy with sleep did they seem. 
The sun, a disk of silent flame, drooped slowly 
down; in fact, it seemed to hang suspended over 
the horizon, and then crept down into the 
mothering arms of the night, and the clouds 
closed softly over the form. The curtain un- 
furled and was daintily drawn; the drama of 
the day was at a close, and the time had come 
to leave, with that clinging memory stamped 
irrevocably on the mind. The colors faded and 
twilight dimmed to silent darkness. The stars, 
like so many billion tapers, were trimmed, and 
each in its place shed forth a wane light upon 
the world below. In the valley the cottage lamps 
suddenly streamed yellow through the windows 
and everything seemed safe and contented from 
the invigorating cold without. I do not think 
man can express the beauty, the awful sublime 
beauty of winter, the terrible tenacity of his 
mood, the unrelenting fierceness of his vow to 
wreak havoc on the spoils of summer, the mild- 
ness and the coldness and the change from anger 
to beautiful serenity. 

It is impossible for us to know all there is 
in this season or any season, and we cannot ex- 
press it in mere words, but perhaps feel in some 
distant mystic way. Where are the poets of 
the winter? They are most chance sitting by 
some cheerful hearth stone punning away or 
stealing the eternal bubbles off of a bumper of 
ale, and disclaiming on the delights, when they 
can trace the wraiths of the summer fields in 
the darting snakes of flame in the dying embers; 
when they once more are in the meadow grasses 
that are swaying now up and now down, billow- 
ing as the wind creeps across the scene; when 
they once more hear the birds calling from the 
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The Brentwood Papers 


I—The Glory of Winter 
By ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN 


silence of the woods; when the flowers nod and 
smile up at the mellow heaven’s blue and all is 
warm and sweet on the breast of nature. But 
of the awful grandeur outside they find no voice 
save the mournful inspiration wrought by the 
wind howling around the gables. Yet what vast 
store of good I have derived from my cross 
country walks in the rural districts when the 
snow has been so deep that I have floundered 
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SILENT SENTINELS OF WINTER. 


and stumbled, and when the cold has preyed 
upon me with terrible rigor. 

There is some unknown, yet joyful inspira- 
tion in it all. The blood throbs warmly through 
the veins and the body feels at its fittest. There 
is always something in winter that catches my 
fancy. Perhaps it is the storm-bound birds 
swaying on the dead weeds in the fields, or 
the moan in the branches of an oak or the over- 
cast sky foretelling the oncoming of another 
wealth of that matchless ermine; perhaps it is 
the feathery flakes just beginning to sift through 
the barren boughs, now lifted and now eddying 
downward as though reluctant to so soon give 


up their joyous sailing through the icy atmos- 
phere. That fascination I always feel. Espe- 
cially is this true when standing in a solitary 
wood hemmed in by the giants of nature. Al- 
though alone in human shape, I feel the com- 
panionship of the great rugged trees most keen- 
ly, and every wind that sways their branches 
has meaning to me who is so closely a lover of 
nature. 

It seems that I have what one would call 
a second mind or a conscience that is quite apart 
from the common place. This mind harbors all 
that is poetic and full of feeling; this mind is 
the dwelling place of every fancy, and from this 
I am able to study nature most readily and feel 
that which others are seemingly so lacking in. 
The changing chords in the breeze—now a lilt- 
ing cadence in the summer grasses and now a 
ghost of sorrow in the bleaken winter woods— 
sound with an indefinite thrill the inmost wonder 
of my soul. This being a poet has its wonder- 
ful side and its gloomy side, and though some- 
how I feel wrapt up in both, the wonderful, the 
awful serenity of life and nature is a powerful 
factor in my dual existence, and has proven the 
conquering victor. The depth of the winter wood 
is a solemn place. The great trees with their 
various sounds, the snow stretching dimly 
shadowed far away, criss-crossed by the squirrel 
trails and those of the birds; the mystery and 
the silence—it is all the make-up of a perfect 
peace, rigid and cold the day may be, and sinis- 
ter the mood of the Ice King. A cloudy day 
just before the coming of the snow storm, then 
it is most pleasant to enter the big wood, and 
selecting some sheltered place between some 
towering trees, gather together a goodly supply 
of firewood and build a fire. See, here is a 
fine place under this wealth of dead grape vines 
which, used as a roof, will be perfectly in keep- 
ing with my notion. Clear away a spot and roll 
that dead tree in for the back log and build 
your fire on this side. You can now unpocket 
the birch bark we gathered over at the pond, 
and with that for the basis heap on a few twigs 
till the little snake of flame has attained due 
proportion. Then add fuel until all is warm and 
bright and clear. When a possible waning has 
been safeguarded against, one may lean back 
contented, and over a freshly replenished pipe 
drowse away in reminiscence. And this is sure 
to come. There is always that spell of tranquil 
forgetfulness present when, after a long tramp 
through the woods, one ends up by a cheery 
fire: The woods have grown deeper in gloom; 
a veil of mist seems to be hovering over the 
landscape, and the foreboding feel is in the air. 
The stillness of the solitudes is certain. There 
is no sound even of the wind, for it has died 
down, and but the partial turn of a leaf wakens 
a sense of there being life in the atmosphere. 
The crackle of the falling embers and the thin 
trail of smoke arising, the sound of your voices; 
that is all. But soon the snowflakes appear in 
the air, eddying downward through the barren 
branches, and in ten minutes the vision is ob- 
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scured by the star-like conformation that we 
have so often marveled at. Thicker and thicker 
they appear, but what need to fear this calm on- 
slaught since there is wood at hand, and eve- 
ning and its shadows are yet two hours off. 
These are happy hours fruitful of boyhood 
memories when likewise the trail led to the 
rural woods on like sojourns. And then there 
is the homeward walk. How pleasing it is; the 
blood stirring in the veins, and with a song on 
the lips there is everything to make the hour a 
cheer. 

The charm of winter is strikingly felt by 
the true lover of nature. He recognizes in this 
season not so much the direful calamity that 
has befallen the land, but rather the fearful 
beauty that it affords. In yonder pastures, once 
so green and fresh with the herbage of June, 
are now tucked down to sleep under the shelter- 
ing snow. One experiences a sense of wonder- 
ment at it all, and the realization that summer 
has been and will come again meets with sweet- 
ly fleeting thought. In six months’ time I will 
stand here on the same spot, and where once 
was snow, there will be plots of fresh outlaid 
emerald—the dingle, dongle, dangle of the cow 
bells will sound mellow once more on the cross 
country breezes, and warmth will be in the air. 
But now the grass is asleep and the flowers are 
dreaming, and the birds are far away in the 
balmy land of the South, waiting the turn in 
the season’s wheel to call them to their nesting 
grounds in the North. To the man with a pen- 
chant for studying nature or rambling around 
in the fields and woods with a gun perhaps, is 
there ample store to draw from. The tattered 
corn shocks that some negligent farmer aban- 
doned to the clutch of the winter, form an in- 
teresting place for the tab-footed kindred—they 
of the powder puff tails and the piratical ten- 
dencies to congregate at. Here on moonlit 
nights they assemble, and judging from the col- 
lection of tracks in the field witnessed in the 
morning, what enjoyment they must have re- 
alized. We will watch the two men approaching 
from the outskirts of yonder wood. Both are 
clad in the paraphernalia of the hunter and 
carry double barrel shotguns. There is felt that 
sense of anticipation when the destination is 
reached, for what will those corn shocks yield? 
One hunter walks through the center of the 
field, and having reached a- likely spot pauses, 
with gun ready and eyes on the alert. There is 
a certain degree of sureness about him. One 
knows at a glance that he is an old-timer with 
the use of a gun. His companion approaches 
a shock, and circling to the further side com- 
mences a series of jabbing and stamping into 
the body of the fodder destined to drive out 
the rabbit or everything else. But there is no 
result. Another shock and still no result. But 
the third shock by a lucky stroke harbors that 
little thief who thinks himself resting securely 
away from the harms. of the world. But this 
thought is quickly dispelled when that intruding 
human foot comes in contact with his quivering 
body. A rustle and stir and he is out. 

The man with the gun catches the warn- 


ing shout of his companion and the shotgun is - 


swung into position. The startled rabbit speeds 
down the row, but still the man with the gun 
is mute and one wonders not a little if the little 
fellow gets out of range. The rabbit turns sud- 
denly in a zig-zag to the right and in a twink- 


ling there is a report and the depredator turns 
end over end and lies very still and unseen in 
the snow behind a ridge. Got him! A clean 
hit! Sneer at this ye who have trod the depths 
of the unbroken wilderness in the haunt of 
moose and bear; who have roamed where the 
wild kindred stir in every lair, and yet there is 
the same intense delight in either case. One 
being mild and the other: rigid and fruitful of 
mightier sensations, but the satisfaction at the 
end of the chase is relatively the same. 

What a beautiful spot is the ice-bound win- 
try brook! After a night of snowfall, pleasing 
it is to look upon this merry old beggar wreathed 
all over with ermine, here and there the black 
waters showing through the frosty mantle with 
a sinister glance at the day yet a ripple and 
wash that seems to be the laughter of a thou- 
sand nymphs. Was the brook ever warm with 





“THE DEPTH OF THE WINTER WOOD.” 


the goodness of the summer? Were its shores 
ever lined with the drooping flowers that have 
so tremblingly kissed the waves? What though 
the grip of the winter be sordid, the purl of 
the waters against the jagged ice were never 
sweeter. Come with me to this nook, led by a 
sound that the ear is quick to catch and classify. 
Bend low. Now rises for a space the clear and 
definite notes tinkling up the scale with a merry 
abandon, and now sinking to a minor note at 
the lowering of the water. And so it keeps on 
all day long, rising and falling and laughing 
with never a thought of troubled worry; al- 
ways gay and light-spirited; always young and 
never fearing the break of day. 

Tracks in the snow. Printed on the clear 
expanse of royal are the tell-tale trails weav- 
ing in and out of the thickets. Here you will 
note a mink coming up the brook, stopped to 
investigate by the bank and found a dead chicken 
frozen in the ice. He had evidently spent. the 
night killing frogs for sport, and his appetite 
was not of the best, since but a nip here and 
there demonstrated his indifferent hunger. One 
will notice at the edges of the ice along the 
open spots bodies of frogs in various stages of 
devastation; here is one nipped through the head 
still crawling weakly along the snow, particularly 


inert. Here are others chewed up beyond shape. 
Black Mink had best guard his evil doings, for 
that lone man trail winding up the brook looks 
mighty suspicious. Note how it leads up to 
that bank. Already perhaps that little life is 
plotted against, and the coming night at some 
wayward den an unsuspecting foot may touch 
the pan of a wicked trap, and the end of life’s 
trail will have been reached for Black Mink. 

What a realm of magnificent beauty meets 
our eyes after an all night fall of snow! The 
woods will then seem like a scene taken from 
fairyland, for surely it cannot all be true—all 
this splendor and lavish display. The branches 
of the trees that seemed so barren yesterday 
are now ridged over with a wealth of fluffy 
whiteness that seems uncertainly poised in posi- 
tion. A breeze wafts by and though the tree 
arms stir the clinging snow refuses to let go 
its hold, still flirting a wink at the overcast sky. 
And all is so wonderfully silent. It is a drowsy 
silence replete with goodly thought; quite dif- 
ferent from that of the snappy days in the 
woods. A shrill-voiced jay suddenly startles the 
sense and darts down to a perch nearby, flicking 
away the downy snow at contact with the limb. 
On such days the nature lover fares him forth 
with a heart glad within him, and the lady of 
moods greets him with welcome arms. Top 
boots and the blood-stained hunting pants and 
that old shirt; what more could one ask to wear 
on such a day, neither too balmy nor too cold, 
but seasonable? Wood after wood is traversed 
and sensation is piled up and thought is stored 
away. Ah! it is good to live. To stand on a 
rise and fill the lungs deep with the breath of 
the west wind, and on the wings of fancy hover 
over all, absorbing as it were every beauty with- 
in sight. And then at night, after a good hearty 
meal, to sit down at the fireside and over the 
old brier live again the experiences of the day 
out in the snow-clad hills. 


Wyoming Game Conditions. 


Lanper, Wyo., Nov. 13.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Your letter of Oct. 8 found awaiting 
me on my return to the office after several weeks’ 
absence, and it gives me great pleasure to give 
you the following information. 

The game in the State of Wyoming, which 
includes elk and deer and protected game which 
is moose and antelope and also mountain sheep, 
were never in better condition than they are 
now. The most abundant game animals of the 
State are the elk, which are lawfully killed in 
the western part of the State which includes 
Uinta, Fremont and that portion of Big Horn 
and Park counties west of the Big Horn River. 
An estimate of elk in the State is 30,000 head, 
all of which, with the exception of a few, are 
in the above described sections. The State of 
Wyoming has approximately 500 head of moose, 
which are protected until the open season on 
large game in 1915. Antelope are scarce with- 
in the State, but from all reports are gradually 
on the increase. They are protected until open 
season on moose as above. Deer are abundant 
in all the mountains of the State. In the Sun- 
dance country, which is the northeastern section 
of the State, there are two kinds—the black and 


whitetail deer. All other sections have black- ~ 


D. F. Hupson, 
State Game Warden. 


tail deer. 
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Seven Hundred Miles by Canoe 


700-MILE trip, which we took from Buf- 

falo to Cincinnati via the Allegany and 

Ohio rivers, is not so tame as one might 
think, even though it is through civilized and 
thickiy populated country. However, we found 
some portions of it which were evidently as 
rough and uncivilized as the days when the In- 
dians plied the rivers in their “birch-barks.”’ 

Originally, we intended to go through to 
the Gulf, but as cold weather set in as we 
reached Cincinnati we abandoned the trip. 

Four were to compose the original party 
and go in two canoes, but as one of the fellows 
decided that the trip was too risky to be under- 
taken by canoe, he dropped out. The other 
three were anxious to go, and as we could not 
find a fourth one, we three decided to take a 
chance in one canoe. 

For information concerning the trip we 
found most reliable information given by the 
people along the route. We did not find river 
maps of much use, although in the case of a 





ON OHIO ABOVE PARKERSBURG, W. VA. 


larger boat they would be a necessity.” They 
can, however, be procured from the U. S. Geo- 
detic Survey, Washington, D. C., or along the 
Ohio most any wharf-boat can supply maps 
and other river information. 

We shipped our canoe and duffle from Ol- 
cott Beach, N. Y., to Salamanca, and on Oct. 
5, 1911, took the first stroke of our long jour- 
ney. The canoe was an eighteen-footer, with 
extra long decks and keel. We attached lazy- 
backs to the seats; they saved us many a stiff 
neck and back ache. 

Our duffle outfit consisted of one 7x9 rope 
ridge tent, one pair blankets apiece, one special 
compact cooking outfit, oilskins, two-quart can- 
vas water bottle, two duffle bags containing 
extra clothes, toilet articles, camera, hunting 
knives, etc. We also carried one repeating No. 
12 shotgun, camp ax, coil of rope, folding lantern 
and a can of marine glue. Our grub-box was 
a large telescope case, handy and compact. 
Large baking-powder cans fitted into the case 
for butter, lard, matches, etc. Potatoes, onions 
and canned goods were carried in a canvas bag 
stowed under deck. With the three of us and 
the outfit, the canoe was carrying about 650 
pounds, but as the water was high and swift, we 
experienced no difficulty. We made our first 


By J. FRANK NEWELL 


camp about forty miles below Salamanca, after 
a fine day’s run. Two of us hiked over to a 
nearby farmhouse for fresh milk and a bundle 
of straw to sleep on, as we had no folding cots 
or other beds. The straw spread on the ground 
with the blankets on top made a fine bed. 

We arrived at Warren at noon next day, 
stopped and stocked up our larder. A few 
miles below we found a half-mile of rapids, 
which we shot with great pleasure. That night 
we found a pretty camp site on an island with 
the tree-covered mountains looming up on all 
sides of us. 

Saturday we passed the towns of Tidioute 
and Tionesta. At night we camped on an old 
camping place near Walnut Pond. 

Sunday was a fine day and we stayed in 
camp until noon, making repairs and airing out 
our outfit. 

We were now in the midst of the oil coun- 
try, oil wells and refineries on every side of us 
and the hills studded with the oil derricks. 


WALNUT BEND CAMP. 


The odor of petroleum filled the air. Even the 
river was covered with a coating of oil. After 
noon we paddled as far as Oil City, stopped, 
looked over the town, then started out again, 
camping a short distance from the city. The 
river seemed to be getting swifter and camp- 
ing places harder to find after we left the oil 
section. We were getting into wilder and 
thinly populated country. Occasionally we 
would hear the clank of a cow bell attached to 
some bovine wanderer grazing on the hills, 
then we would begin to look for a farmhouse, 
which we usually found hidden in a hollow be- 
hind the trees. The scenery was beautiful 
through this section. High, tree-covered moun- 
tains rose directly from the water’s edge. 

Owing to the swiftness of the river, we 
made excellent time, averaging about thirty- 
five miles in eight to nine hours’ paddling, 
Here is a suggestion for keeping posted on the 
distance traveled each day along the Allegany: 
Get a Pennsylvania R. R. timetable, for the 
road parallels the river nearly its entire length. 
By this method distance can be figured almost 
to a fraction of a mile. This also applies to 
the Ohio River. 

Tuesday, at 11:30 o’clock, we arrived at 
Emlenton, where we stopped and stocked with 


groceries. About four o’clock it began to rain 
quite hard, so we pulled ashore and donned our 
oilskins, and as it continued to rain, we de- 
cided to look for a place to pitch our tent. As 
we neared the shore we ran upon a submerged 
log and stuck there. In trying to push off 
with the paddles against a rock they slipped 
and the side of the canoe went under, causing 
it to ship about a barrel of water, soaking 
everything we had. We saw a barn a short 
distance away, so we immediately started out 
to see if we could get permission to stay in it, 
and the “old mountaineer” who owned it bade 
us welcome. We heaved the canoe ashore, 
took our blankets, which, fortunately, did not 
get wet, as we had them tied up in waterproof 
canvas, and “beat it for the hay.” This place 
was between Upper and Lower Hillsville. 
Wednesday the going was so good that we 
paddled eight and one-half hours without stop- 
ping; we ate lunch while drifting along. That 
day’s run was through the coal and gas coun- 


DISH WASHING NEAR WHEELING, W. VA. 


try. We passed many large mines and gas 
wells. 

At Mosgrove we met the first big paddle- 
wheel steamer. As we had been cautioned to 
beware of those “paddle-wheelers,” we kept 
our distance. She was not kicking up much of 
a wash, however. Good landing places through 
this section were scarce; for miles we saw 
nothing but quicksand shores. Near Kelly we 
found a fine camp site on a high point at a big 
bend in the river. 

Thursday morning we started out, hoping 
to complete the first leg of our journey by 
reaching Pittsburgh. We locked through the 
first dam about 1:30 P. M., encountering rough 
water on leaving the lock. We were very busy 
for'a few moments keeping right side up. 
Locking through the next one, nine miles be- 
low, was still more thrilling, as coupled with 
the rush of water out of the lock, was the wash 
of an upward bound steamer making for the 
lock. However, we succeeded in passing it in 
safety. We arrived at Pittsburgh at 5:30 P. M. 
and tied up at a boat house on Duquesne Way. 
The distance from Salamanca, approximately 
220: miles, we made in about forty-seven hours 
of paddling. 

Friday and Saturday we spent sight-seeing 
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in Pittsburgh. Sunday we lightened up our 
luggage by sending back home everything not 
absolutely necessary. 


We left the city at 4 p. mM. Saturday, with 


quite a send off by a crowd which had gathered 
to bid us bon voyage as we started out on the 
second leg of our trip down the Ohio. We 
encountered some rough water at the junction 
of the three rivers. We camped about three 
miles below Pittsburgh on an island, a sort of 
summer resort, across from the penitentiary. 

Sunday morning we were visited by an old 
river-man who had boated it from Pittsburgh 
to New Orleans. He gave us a lot of informa- 
tion concerning the rivers. 

We left camp at 1:15 Pp. M. and started out 
on our first run down the Ohio. At Legion- 
ville we met a theatre boat, giving a perform- 
ance. She is fitted up inside like a regular 
theatre and plies up and down the Ohio giving 
shows at the small towns. 

We passed through five dams going to 
Rochester, but as the wickets are all down, we 
sailed over without stopping to go through the 
locks. These dams are all made of iron in 
sections, called wickets, about four feet wide, 
hinged at the bottom. At high water they are 
let down on the bottom of the river, thus allow- 
ing the boats to pass over. We arrived at 
Rochester at 5:30 p. M. and camped just below 
the city, after making twenty-two miles in four 
and one-quarter hours. 

Monday morning, as the fog was heavy, 
we did not start until about 11 A. M. At 3 P. M. 
we passed State Island where Pennsylvania, 
Ohio and West Virginia come together. At 
night we made our first camp in Ohio, a few 
miles below East Liverpool, at Dam No. 8, op- 
posite Newell, W. Va. : 

Tuesday morning, the 17th, it rained hard 
and kept up all day, so we stayed in camp. We 
tried our luck fishing, but did not get a bite. 

The next morning we found the river a 
raging torrent from the heavy rain of the day 
before. It had risen to within a few feet ot 
our tent door, where the day previous it was 
about fifty feet away, and our canoe was 
nowhere to-be seen, although the night before 
it lay but a few feet from the tent. We im- 
mediately started down the river in search of 
it. We inquired of a woman on a cabin-boat, 
and she told us she had seen it floating by 
early that morning. At Wellsville the ferry- 
man had captured the runaway. We piled in 
and paddled the four miles back to camp, load- 
ed in our effects, and proceeded on our way. 
According to the Government gauge at 
Dam No. 8, the river had risen four feet over 
night. The total rise was 9.9 feet. We passed 
Steubenville, O., and Dam No. 9, and that night 
we made our first camp in West Virginia. 

Thursday morning the canoe was again 
afloat, although the night before we pulled it 
back quite a ways from the waters’ edge. The 
river was full of drift wood, and it kept us 
dodging to evade the numerous logs, planks 
and trees. We met many “river rats” in skiffs 
searching the drift for something of value. They 
pick up everything that might bring a few cents. 
Occasionally they pick up same valuable stuff 
during high water. 

We arrived at Wheeling at noon and there 
spent a couple of hours. Just below Wheeling 
(Continued on page 6099.) 
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The Hunting Season's Toll. 


ALBANY, N. Y., Nov. 18—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Some years ago, while secretary of 
the old Forest, Fish and Game Commission, I 
kept careful track of and published the list of 
hunting accidents each year. My object was to 
arouse a sentiment against carelessness on the 
part of all those who go afield with a gun, and 
apparently there was considerable interest taken 
in this and other States in the compilation. The 
Conservation Commission that succeeded the old 
Forest Commission does not think the collection 
of such statistics any part of its duties, but a 
wide awake local newspaper, the Knickerbocker 
Press, has set its Saranac Lake correspondent at 
work on the compilation, and he reports that this 
season when deer hunting ended, the record was 
eight hunters killed and twenty-four wounded. 
I have made careful inquiry about these figures, 
and am advised that they are correct in the 
opinion of practical woodsmen. J. D. Wuisu. 





[Special to The Knickerbocker Press. ] 

SarANAC Lake, N. Y., Nov. 16.—Eight per- 
sons killed and twenty-four wounded is the ros- 
ter of victims of the hunting campaign just 
closed in the State of New York. The death 
list exceeds that of 1911, when five were killed; 
1910, when six were killed; 1909, when a half 
dozen were sacrificed; 1908, when only one was 
killed, and equals 1907, which up till this year 
was the record year of deaths by hunting acci- 
dents. The number of injured far exceeds that 
of any previous year of which there is a full 
record. 

These long lists of dead and injured occur 
in spite of legislation attempted by the State last 
winter, the intent of which was to reduce the 
number of accidents in the woods. Well may 
the citizens of the State pause and inquire: 
“What is the matter?” 

Men in the woods know; few others do. 
The cause of all killings and maimings of human 
beings on the hunt is in the last analysis, care- 
lessness. And the Legislature of the State of 
New York cannot make laws legislate against 
carelessness. Every accident of this and every 
other hunting season may be laid at the door 
of this single cause, subdivided into a number 
of other causes which as a matter of fact are 
effects of the one great cause. Shooting at ob- 
jects indistinctly seen, carrying cocked guns in 
thick undersbrush, too familiar handling of 
loaded weapons, “didn’t know it was loaded,” 
and other common direct causes are all traceable 
to the same origin. Intoxication is another 
cause—the man who goes into the woods with a 
gun and with liquor is either a fool or a criminal. 


Our Dear Old Friend. 


CINCINNATI, Ohio, Nov. 21.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Inclosed find my annual contribu- 
tion. I used to be an occasional correspondent. 
Have read Forest AND STREAM since its incep- 
tion and expect to while I live. Am now in my 
seventy-fifth year and take but one outing each 
year. E. S. WHITAKER. 
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Killing Does. 


GLovERSVILLE, N. Y., Nov. 16.—The deer sea- 
son in New York State closed yesterday. On the 
whole it was a good season for the hunters who 
were out in Fulton and Hamilton counties. Dur- 
ing the entire week parties brought in large 
bucks and larger stories of what might have been 
had not their guns missed fire or had they been 
better shots. Several automobile parties arrived 
Wednesday from the Ostrander camp at Griffin. 
They averaged one buck to every two men, which 
is considered unusally good luck. 

This year saw the working of the new deer 
laws, and according to hunters from the cities, 
it was satisfactory. Guides, farmers and _ back- 
woodsmen say it proved a farce. One guide, who 
arrived in this city Wednesday, said that in his 
opinion there were no less than 100 does lying 
in the woods dead within twenty miles of North- 
ville. 

He asserted that no guide or backwoodsman 
was going to let a deer get away just because he 
was unable to tell whether it was a buck or a 
doe, and that the rule was to shoot first and 
look afterward. If the animal proved to be a 
buck, the hunter dressed it out and summoned 
aid to get it back to camp. If it proved to be 
a doe, he let it remain in the woods to rot, or 
as has been reported unofficially in several cases, 
he took it home after first dressing it so that no 
one could tell whether it was a doe or a buck. 

Several local hunters have returned to this 
city with stories along the same lines. They re- 
port that does are not infrequently seen lying 
dead in the woods. In several instances, they 
say, parts of the animals have been cut off, evi- 
dently showing that the hunter saved part of 
the meat. 

Dogging deer had been reported a little less 
frequently this year than previously, although 
the practice still continues in the more remote 
sections back of Northville. It is asserted that 
the buck law has in a measure done away with 
the hounding of deer, as the hunters found that 
their dogs often put in a whole day running a 
doe which could not be brought out even if they 
should get it. 

Another illegal method of taking deer, jack- 
ing them by night from a boat, has been indulged 
in less than ever this year because of the new 
laws. It is contended that although unpopular, 
the laws have resulted in great protection to the 
deer in localities where a hunter would not dare 
to take a chance on shooting a doe. 

Another favorable sign this year is the rare 
occurrence in this neighborhood of a hunter 
being shot for a deer. Thus far only three have 
been injured in this way and they not seriously. 
In other years the number of hunters taken for 
deer have been large, and the fatalities shocking. 
Those who are praising the new laws claim that 
the buck law is responsible for this and point 
out that if the hunter has to see horns on a deer 
before he shoots, he will not be liable to take a 
crack at a human being. 

With the deer season closed, hunters will 
turn their attention to rabbit and fox hunting. 
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Rabbits, or varying hares, as the big white 
fellows are called, are very plentiful throughout 
the swamps of the Adirondacks. There is no 
law against hunting them with a dog provided 
it is not on land known to be inhabited by deer. 

John Dence,- of Temple street, returned 
Thursday evening from a hunting trip to Gus 
Avery’s camp at Arietta, bringing with him a 
180-pound buck. He said he had seen no less 
than five dead does rotting in the woods. One 
of them had been partly eaten by an animal 
which a guide told him was a bear. J. G. W. 


Woodcock Migration. 


BRATTLEBORO, Vt., Nov. 13.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I would like the opinion of the 
gunners who read Forest AND STREAM regard- 
ing the time woodcock migrate. There seems 
to be a great variety of opinion. Some claim 
there are two flights; an early and a late one. 
A friend in a letter speaks of flight woodcock 
as a “different breed of cats from a native.” 
When one brings in a bag of birds, how often 
it is that someone picks out all the large and 
full plumaged birds as flight birds. 

I have hunted woodcock for forty years and 
have spent much time in the closed season roam- 
ing about with the old pointer, prospecting, and 
I must say, I do not agree with many of our 
gunners. My opinion is that the woodcock is 
governed by conditions in his flight. If the 
weather is warm and the feeding ground wet, 
the woodcock stays on contented, but in case 
the particular swamp he is feeding in becomes 
dry, then he is forced to look for a new feed- 
ing ground, and his flight begins, naturally to 
the south, and I cannot see why a woodcock one 
mile on his way south isn’t a flight bird to that 
extent as much as one that has come one hun- 
dred. In fact, I believe the food supply governs 
the time of the flight. Take this season: Our 
swamps were very dry here in Southern Vermont 
in August and September, and as early as Sept. 
28 I found birds very plenty in strictly flight 
covers, and I fully believe there were more wood- 
cock in the covers on that date than at any time 
this season. I have never believed in a late sea- 
son for gunning. If I had my way I would open 
the season Sept. 1 and close Nov. 1 in all States 
like Maine, New Hampshire and Vermont. 

G. F. Barer. 





The Baltimore Coon Hunting Club. 


Battimore, Md., Nov. 21.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The organization of a raccoon hunting 
club has met with great success in this city. 
Weekly excursions into the immediate country 
have been greatly enjoyed by its members. 

This is the first organization of its kind in 
the monumental city. The club boasts of one 
of the finest packs of hounds in the State, and 
to date has captured ten raccoons and thirty 
opossums. The members and officers are: Allen 
Jackson, President; Hugh Bell, Vice-President ; 
Alfred Mobra, Treasurer; Wm. Lauterbach, Ad- 
vertising Secretary; Harry A. Jackson, .Wm. 
Dunnington, Wm. Gorsuch, M. Smith, S. Martin 
and Josh Wells (colored) climber. 

Tuomas R. LAuTERBACH, Sec’y. 


FoREST AND STREAM is a specially invited 
guest in the homes of many sportsmen each 
week, 


High Cost of License. 


New York City, Nov. 16.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I read in your issue of Nov. 16 
what you say in reference to the high cost of 
license, and I think you are correct in your idea, 
except that I must admit that in some localities 
it certainly robs some good Americans and sports- 
men of the privilege of hunting, because they 
cannot afford to pay the high price, and in this 
case it certainly works hardship and in some 
cases makes poachers of men who will hunt in 
spite of the license, which would not happen if 
within their reach. Another thing I think you 
ought to take up in your valuable paper for the 
benefit of all sportsmen is this: A man hunt- 
ing outside of New York State should certainly 
be allowed to bring his limit of game into the 
State, no matter what the law here, as long as 
a man can prove that it was legally taken, and 
this he can do and must do by presenting his 
license and tags before any express agent will 
take them for shipment. Now, for instance, I 
just returned from a hunt in Maine with several 
friends, and we were not able to bring out any 
does or small bucks on account of the law in 
New York State, except if we purchased a special 
license for $5 to prove it was legally taken. 
Now, why should $5 prove anything more than 
hiring a licensed guide, paying $15 for a license, 
being identified by express agent before accept- 
ing our game? I think this the worst law I ever 
heard of and certainly does not encourage 
sportsmen to hunt, but discourages the decent, 
healthful sport. Of course, if a man is caught 
doing anything illegal, I am certainly in favor 
of punishing him to the full extent of the law, 
because I am a great believer in the correct pro- 
tection of game and sensible laws. 

There are quite a few people I know of 
being fined for bringing in does who didn’t know 
anything about the interference of the New York 
State law. It is the same with the New York 
State law prohibiting the killing of does and 
small bucks. This law hasn’t helped in the 
least to protect deer. On the contrary it has 
been the means of, I should judge by reports, 
killing just as many does and spike bucks which 
were left in the woods to rot. If deer are and 
must be protected in New York State, it will 
take a different and more stringent law to do 
it. I would like as a constant reader of your 
valuable paper to hear your idea on this matter, 
as it will be interesting to others. 

Frep, SAUTER. 


“Warning” Signs. 

Capitota, Cal., Nov. 7—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I note with great interest the cut 
representing the warning sign pasted by J. A. 
Vequesney, Forest, Game and Fish Warden of 
the State of West Virginia, which appears on 
page 561 of the Nov. 2, 1912, issue of Forest 
AND STREAM. Thinking you may be interested 
I send you under separate cover copies of such 
warning signs I post as county fish, game and 
fire warden of Santa Cruz county, California. 
These cloth signs I post on trees and in con- 
spicuous places while I am patrolling the fields 
and streams. Inclosed herewith you will find 
copies of leaflets, one of which I inclose with 
each brush or rubbish burning: permit I issue. 
I find by posting these warning signs and dis- 
tributing copies of the leaflets the people both 


old and young become familiar with the fish, 
game and forestry laws, and in consequence 
these laws are understood, their necessity appreci- 
ated, and that the laws are better observed. 
Watter R. WELCH, 
Fish, Game and Fire Warden. 





One of the leaflets is ordinance 240, relating 
to brush burning and forest fires. Its cover 
reads as follows. It is a capital idea: 





Do your best to prevent forest fires by 
strictly observing the State forestry laws. 





Cut brush, slashings and rubbish allowed to 
remain on the ground during the summer months 
are a dangerous forest fire hazard. 





Timber burned up pays no wages, and means 
high prices for lumber and wood. 

Forests burned means drouth and floods. 

Forest protected means water supply, fish 
and game conserved. 

Moral.—Protect the forests, fish and game 
by removing forest fire hazards between Nov. 
15 and April 15, as required by the within ordi- 
nance. 


The Game Breeders’ Association. 


Tue following resolution was adopted by the 
Game Breeders’ Association on Tuesday, Nov. 12: 

Whereas, one of our members was arrested 
for taking two pheasants to his home in New 
Jersey, said pheasants having been bred by the 
Game Breeders’ Association and legally shot in 
New York, 

Be it Resolved, that we deplore this occur- 
rence and that we call this to the attention of 
the game commissioner of New Jersey with the 
request that the law be amended so as to permit 
game breders to take their game home when 
properly identified, and that a copy of this reso- 
lution be sent to the American Game Protective 
and Propagation Association and the Sporting 
Press. 


Missouri Game Notes. 


WarreNnspurcG, Mo., Nov. 13.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The scarcity of game in this local- 
ity is the topic of much comment by hunters. 
Last winter proved very disastrous to the bob- 
white, many coveys being reported frozen. The 
birds that came through the severe weather 
surely have had a successful breeding season, but 
their numbers were so few, the shooting is very 
poor. Squirrels and rabbits also are scarce, the 
latter ordinarily being quite common. Water- 
fowl shooting has been a failure owing to. the 
bayous being dry. A. F. SMITHSON. 


New Brunswick. 


GAME conditions are better than last year. 
Moose, caribou, deer, bear, wildcat, beaver, otter, 
mink, fisher, fox, muskrat, wild goose, duck, 
brant, teal, snipe, partridge and woodcock are 
found here, with moose and deer most abund- 
ant. Shooting is good in nearly every part. of 
the Province. The interior and northern part 
is probably the best. 
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Our Hawaiian Bird Refuge. 


SoME years ago ForEST AND STREAM de- 
scribed at some length the interesting discoveries 
made by Dr. Walter K. Fisher at the Island of 
Laysan, that great bird colony constituting the 
extreme western extension of the Hawaiian 
archipelago. 

This island and those near it were set aside 
early in the year of 1909 as a bird refuge, to be 
known as the Hawaiian Island Reservation. The 
refuge consists of a dozen islands, reefs and 
shoals, stretching westward for more than 1,500 
miles toward Japan. Some of the islands are 
volcanic masses thrust up from the depths of 
the ocean, while others are mere sand pits, and 
others still large, low coral islands more or less 
covered with soil. 

In the spring of 1909 Japanese plumage hunt- 
ers were reported to have visited Laysan Islands 
and to have wrought immense damage among 
the bird rookeries, 

In ro11 the Iowa State University asked the 
¢o-operation of the Department of Agriculture 
for the purpose of securing for its museum rep- 
resentative groups of Laysan birds. The request 
was a welcome one, for such an expedition 
would enable the Department to secure an au- 
thentic report of present day conditions on these 
bird islands. A party made up of five persons— 
Prof. C. C. Nutting, Prof. Homer R. Dill, Prof. 
William A. Bryan, of the Oaha College, Hono- 
lulu, with two others—visited Laysan in 1911, 
reaching there April 24, and remaining until 

June 5. Their observations and a list of the 
birds they found are printed in a recent bulletin 
of the Biological Survey. The report is in two 
parts, the first dealing with present conditions 
and the second giving a comparison of conditions 
in 1903 and 1911, and making recommendations 
for the future protection of the refuge. 

By far the most spectacular things to be seen 
on the island are the great bird colonies of the 
albatross, tern, man-o’-war bird and others; but 
perhaps quite as interesting as these rookeries, are 
the land birds that are so few, and whose exist- 
ence now seems so precarious. There are but 
three such birds, the honey eater, a finch and 
warbler, called the “Miller bird.” 

The introduction of the rabbits and guinea 
pigs is apparently resulting in the destruction of 
the vegetation of the island. If this vegetation 
is destroyed, the land birds will no longer have 
food, and will unquestionably pass into the list 
of extinct birds. The animals that are extermi- 
nating the vegetation ought to be destroyed. 

Aside from the land birds the Laysan teal, 
the flightless rail, and one of two of the wad- 
ing birds found here in small number are ex- 
tremely interesting. 

Formerly the island was covered with an 
enormous number of sea birds, which nested in 
colonies and in rotation, one group of birds leav- 
ing the island after it had reared its young and 
giving place to another species which might 
occupy, the same ground, 


The visits of the foreign poachers to Laysan 
interfered with the breeding of the birds and 
with the condition of the breeding grounds. No- 
body of course can tell how many individual 
birds were killed, but with some species the 
former breeding area was tremendously reduced 
by the depredation of the poachers. 

On the first arrival of the investigators it 
was their impression that the poachers had strip- 
ped the place of bird life. An area of over 300 
acres was apparently abandoned. Great piles of 
bones lay here and there, and some shed con- 





THE GREAT WHOOPING CRANE (Grus americana). 


taining thousands of wings left when the poach- 
ers were obliged to get away. Before the party 
had been long on the island, birds began to ar- 
rive, and it was found that notwithstanding the 
appalling destruction, there were still vast num- 
bers of birds there to breed. 

Terns, albatross, puffins, petrels, boobies and 
many other water birds were most abundant. 
The beautiful tropic bird is still found there. 

The investigators made a remarkably care- 
ful census of the island, and their conclusion 
was that it contained somewhat over 1,000,000 
birds. Of these one-third were sooty terns, 
180,000 Laysan albatross and less than one-half 
that number black-footed albatross. Of a cer- 
tain petrel only three were found and of the 
little Laysan teal but six. 





It is earnestly to be hoped that adequate pro- 
tection will be granted to the bird colony on 
these islands. It is known that sea birds in 
many parts of the world are growing fewer in 
number. They serve a useful purpose and should 
be protected, not only by the revenue cutters, 
but also by people stationed on the island. It 
has been reported that the Audubon Society pur- 
poses to take up this work. 


Whooping Cranes. 


SaGinaw, Mich., Nov. 11.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Oct. 25 you wrote for a photo- 
graph of a specimen of the wild turkey to illus- 
trate a story of the wild turkey gobbler. I have 
just had time to make a new one, and I am 
sending it herewith. [It will be used in a subse- 
quent issue——EpiTor. ] 

This is the finest specimen of a wild turkey 
that I have ever seen mounted anywhere. You 
will notice that the photograph shows the metal- 
lic luster of its feathers. The tail got a little 
mussed up, but when you think that it is nearly 
twenty-five years since this bird was killed, it 
is in excellent condition. 

I also inclose photograph of a great whoop- 
ing crane (Grus americana). This bird from 
the crown of its head to the top of the board 
on which it is mounted, just as it stands, meas- 
ures 4 feet 5 inches. I wonder if this, too, has 
not become extinct or practically so. I haven't 
seen one now in the wild state for about six 
years. At that time one evening over at Buffalo 
Lake, north of Moose Jaw, Sask. a flock of 
about a dozen of these birds passed. 

I have been going to North Dakota and into 
the Canadian Northwest now annually in Sep- 
tember and October for twenty-nine years. We 
used to see lots of them in North Dakota around 
Dawson, but maybe my travels of late have been 
out of the line of their regular flight, but I 
have made many inquiries and have had no 
definite information in relation to any in the 
last few years. Who knows about the great 
whooping crane? Is it gone? Many times have 
I watched the sandhill cranes go through their 
grotesque dances. It was certainly an amusing 
performance. W. B. MErsHon. 





Big Turtles. 


From time to time great sea turtles are seen 
in the North Atlantic Ocean, and occasionally 
some are captured and brought into the port of 
New York. In the New York Aquarium there 
are now twelve green turtles of various sizes, 
the smallest weighing not more than ten pounds 
and the largest about 4oo. A loggerhead turtle 
received in the late summer of 1900 is still on 
exhibition and weighs about 450 pounds. 

The leatherback turtle, which is not very in- 
frequently seen in summer and is sometimes cap- 
tured, do not appear to endure captivity. They 
swim continually, take no food, and soon die. 
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Brazilian Tree Duck in New Jersey. 

New York City, Nov. 21.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: In October last, my attention was 
called to an unusual duck in the shop of Thomas 
Rowland, a New York taxidermist. The bird 
proved to be a Brazilian tree duck, something 
of course quite unknown in this part of the 
world. It is a native of Eastern South America 
and of Western Africa, but is said to be rare 
even in its natural habitat. This specimen was 
killed on the Hackensack Meadows in New Jer- 
sey, and sent to the taxidermist for preserva- 
tion by Hon. John W. Griggs, of Paterson, N. J. 
Governor Griggs was kind enough to give me 
the circumstances of its capture. 

He was ‘coming down the Hackensack River 
in a boat, when he observed this duck sitting on 
a drift log at a place where the tide overflowed 
the meadow, about a mile and a half above the 
village of Hackensack. Governor Griggs at once 
saw that the bird was unusual and had his boat- 
man approach it. As it was evidently a bird 
strange to the region, he felt that it should be 
captured, and shot it. It was alone and ap- 
peared to be not at all shy. It made no move- 
ment of alarm or suspicion. 

The bird showed no signs of having been 
in captivity. Its feathers were clean and its feet 
altogether normal, The fact of such an unusual 
occurrence in New Jersey seems to deserve pub- 
lic mention. Geo. Birp GRINNELL. 





The Cock-of-the-Rock. 


New York City, Nov. 21.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Some weeks ago I saw a para- 
graph in Forest AND STREAM in which the cock- 
of-the-rock (Rupicola crocea) was described as 
a sort of crow. To say the least such a descrip- 
tion is rather misleading. J. J. Quelch, in speak- 
ing of the avian fauna of British Guiana truly 
says: “Brilliant even among its congeners is 
the unique and lovely cock-of-the-rock.” Even 
this latter statement is hardly adequate, for cer- 
tainly there is no more beautiful bird in equator- 
ial regions. Its rich orange plumage of the live- 
liest hue, together with its double crest running 
from the beack backward, and the delicate fila- 
ments of its wing feathers, make it peculiarly 
striking among its kind. 

When I lived in British Guiana, the cock- 
of-the-rock was domiciled on the upper reaches 
of the Mazaruni River, and so far as I know it 
rarely if ever wandered from its highland home. 

At the time I left South America, Sir Wil- 
liam Ingram had attempted to acclimatize birds 
of paradise and the cock-of-the-rock on the isl- 
and of Little Tobago, which lies east of Trini- 
dad. Whether or not the effort was successful 
I am entirely unable to say. J. W. ¥. Jz 


Wild Pigeon. 


HENDERSONVILLE, N. C., Nov. 4—Editor 
Forest and Stream: I read with a great deal 
of interest Drayton F. Hastie’s letter in your 
issue of the 2d inst. It takes me back to my 
early boyhood days in the fifties and early sixties 
when the wild pigeons were in such great abund- 
ance. Now, in regard to the fall flight of these 
birds my statement, “All flocks were flying 
South,” I mean the general direction was al- 
ways southward. They passed through, in other 
words, from the North or Northern States south- 
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ward. Really, to be more exact, the trend of the 
migrations was west of south. I accept, there- 
fore, the “Hastie amendment.” Now, these 
birds seemed to follow the valley, and as the 
Hastie home is really on a plateau of the Blue 
Ridge Mountains, the birds naturally turned to- 
ward the valley of the French Broad at that 
point, because of the long ridge of Pinnacle 
Mountain, thus getting by so doing over the wide 
flats or bottom lands of the French Broad River, 
thence up the French Broad valley and so on 
over into North Georgia. 

It would be interesting to hear from points 
all along the line of their migration, for I rather 
think they may have turned more westwardly 
as they progressed in their journey. They never 
nested in these mountains, but evidently made a 
current nesting in Michigan and elsewhere. 

Grouse, I am told, are more plentiful than 
usual this season, and partridges (quail) are 
abundant everywhere. Ernest L. EwBaAnk. 


New York Zoological Society Report. 


THE annual report of the Zoological So- 
ciety for 1911 is its sixteenth, and certainly there 
are few among those who, before and immedi- 
ately after the year 1895, were struggling to se- 
cure for New York city a -Zoological Society 
and a park, could ever have believed that in 
sixteen or seventeen short years such tremend- 
ous results as here shown would have come from 
these early efforts. The society has now nearly 
2,000 members, of which nearly 1,600 are an- 
nual members. It has developed the largest 
zoological park in the world and a great 
aquarium, and reports an annual attendance at 
these two institutions of nearly three and one- 
half millions of people; in fact, the total num- 
ber of persons who have visited the Aquarium 
since it was opened fifteen years ago exceeds 
30,000,000. 

The year 1911 was an important one in the 
history of the Zoological Society. The New 
York Board of Estimate and Apportionment gave 
its approval to the new plan for the construction 
of a new Aquarium at Battery Park, and granted 
the funds to begin work. The Endowment Fund 
increased, and the finances are in admirable con- 
dition. A number of very interesting additions 
were made to the park’s collections of mammals, 
birds and reptiles, and to the collections installed 
in the Aquarium. 

During the year Captain John Sanford 
Barnes, a warm friend of the society, and one 
of the most important and forceful of the mem- 
bers of its executive committee, passed away. 

A zebra house, an eagle and vulture aviary 
and additional bear dens have been completed 
and are. occupied. There was a large list of 
births in the garden, among them one of the 
Prjevalsky wild horse. The muskox herd has 
remained entirely healthy, and the little animals 
have grown. The walrus has also grown, though 
not so rapidly as was expected. The little 
gorilla, brought from Africa by Mr. Garner, 
lived only two months. 

Messrs. Beebe, curator of birds; Ditmars, of 
reptiles, and Mr. Merkle, in charge of construc- 
tion and forestry, all present reports of very 
great interest. 

Dr. C. H. Townsend, of the Aquarium, re- 
ports for that institution, and tells much that is 
interesting about the Albatross exhibition of 
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1911, when the colony of elephant seals were 
discovered, of which six were brought to New 
York and were for a long time on exhibition. 

As usual, the report is beautifully illus- 
trated. 





At the New York Aquarium there are now, 
in the hatching trays, together with many other 
species of fish, a considerable number of the 
black-spotted trout which were taken last sea- 
son in the Yellowstone: National Park. These 
fish were: collected at the Yellowstone Lake, 
packed in ice and hauled by express wagons 
sixty or seventy miles to the railroad station at 
Gardner. From here by rail they are sent usually 
to the State Fish Hatchery at Bozeman, Mont., 
and Spearfish, S. D., and of course those that 
come to New York have to take their chances 
by rail, 

There is a great deal of interest to be seen 
at the Aquarium, and a useful and interesting 
half hour may be spent there every day by those 
who have the time. 


Destruction of Life in Spitzbergen. 


Dr. W. S. Bruce and Dr. R. N. R. Brown 
not long ago returned from their expedition, 
undertaken for the purpose of surveying in 
Spitzbergen. They made a detailed topographi- 
cal survey, and a general geological inquiry of 
the region they passed over. From Bjona Haven 
to Advent Bay, traveling by a new route, they 
saw no game whatever, though it is believed 
that foxes, ptarmigan and other game once 
abounded here. Norwegian hunters seem to 
have gone into the country and are destroying 
life as badly as if they were Americans. They 
habitually set out poison for birds, foxes and 
other animals, and unless severe measures are 
taken to protect the fauna of Spitzbergen, it 
will soon be absolutely exterminated. 


Notes on White Egrets. 


An island of two acres near Charleston, 
S. C., which has been the breeding ground of 
thousands of herons, including a large colony of 
snowy egrets, has been bought by citizens of 
Charleston and presented to the Charleston 
Museum to be kept as a permanent refuge. This 
action was taken because the owner of the 
island had started to clear it of the bushes (in 
which the herons nested) and put it in hay. A 
large number of the herons had been driven 
from the island through this action, but the 
museum plans to replant the island with bushes, 
and by this means restore the heronry com- 
pletely to its former condition. 





Montague Sharpe, chairman of the council 
for. the Royal Society for the Protection of 
Birds, reports that during a recent visit to Egypt 
he elicited from various government officials the 
information that the egret has practically disap- 
peared from Lower Egypt. 





The Egyptian Department of Agriculture 
has issued a circular calling attention to the im- 
portance of protecting herons. 





By order of the State Game Commissioner, 
James A. Shinn, the sale of aigrettes in Colo- 
rado will not be permitted after Dec. 1, 1912. 

































































692 


FOREST AND STREAM 


Nov. 30, 1912 








Published Weekly by the 
Forest AND STREAM PuBLISHING COMPANY, 
Cnarves Oris, President. 
W. G. Bezcrorr, Secretary. S. J. Gipson, Treasurer. 
127 Franklin Street, New York. 


CORRESPONDENCE—Forest Anp Stream is the 
recognized medium of entertainment, instruction and in- 
formation between American sportsmen. The editors 
invite communications on the subjects to which its pages 
are devoted, but, of course, are not responsible for the 
views of correspondents. Anonymous communicatians 
cannot be regarded. 

SUBSCRIPTIONS: $3 a year; $1.50 for six months; 
cts. a copy. Canadian, $4 a year; foreign, $4.50 a year. 

This paper may be obtained of newsdealers throughout 
the United States, Canada and Great Britain. Foreien 
Subscription and Sales Agents—London: Davies & Co., 
1 Finch Lane; Sampson, Low & Co. Paris: Brentano’s. 


ADVERTISEMENTS: Display and classified, 20 cts. 
per agate line ($2.80 per inch). There are 14 agate lines to 
the inch. Covers and special positions extra. Five, 
ten and twenty per cent. discount for_13, 26 and 52 inser- 
tions, respectively, within one year. Forms close Monday 
in advance of publication date. 

A 


THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 
will be to studiously promote a healthful in- 
terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 


a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest anp Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 





BIRD ENEMIES OF DESTRUCTIVE 
MOTHS. 


Most birds devour insects in greater or less 
numbers, and for some species these constitute 
almost their exclusive diet. The greatest harm 
is done by the larva, for the adult usually does 
little direct damage and confines itself to laying 
the eggs, which must take their chances in the 
struggle for existence. 

The investigations of the Bureau of Ento- 
mology seem to show that the damage done by 
insects to the apple crop of the United States 
amounts roughly to $12,000,000 each year, and 
in addition to that it must be remembered that 
$3,000,000 or $4,000,000 are expended annually 
in trying to fight insects. Most of this damage 
is done by the codling moth, whose larve bore 
into the growing fruit and spend a period of 
from ten to thirty days feeding on the seeds and 
about the core. They then come out and take 
refuge in the crannies or crevices in the bark 
of the branches where they spin their cocoons, 
perhaps to come out as adult insects later in the 
season; perhaps not to appear until the follow- 
ing spring. 

Woodpeckers, titmice, chickadees, nuthatches 
and creepers are the chief enemies of these pests, 
and the usefulness of these different groups in 
destroying these worms can hardly be overesti- 
mated. Many interesting observations were 
recently given by W. L. McAtee. He 
quotes evidence to show that the woodpecker 
has some way of judging of the position of the 
caterpillar which lies under the bark. He does 
not believe that this is done by smell or sound, 
but that the bird finds the situation of the prey 
by tapping on the bark and that the sound of 
this tapping tells him where the caterpillar is, 
just as the physician learns of the condition of 
his patient’s lungs by what he calls percussion. 

It is believed also that the downy wood- 


pecker not only gets codling worms from the 
trunks of the apple trees, but even takes them 
from the fruit. Mrs. S. H. Hine, of Indiana, 
a very careful observer of birds, declares that 
she has seen a downy woodpecker feeding on 
these larve, extracting them from apples hang- 
ing on the tree. She has watched a downy 
woodpecker on a tree in her yard until it worked 
upon an apple within her reach, and then picked 
this apple and found that the young larva had 
begun to bore into the fruit, but had been ex- 
tracted by the woodpecker without injury to 
the fruit. Judge McBride, of Elkhart, Ind, a 
careful observer of birds, has declared that he 
had seen downy woodpeckers’ extracting the 
worms from young apples. A certain California 
observer states that the California and Lewis 
woodpecker, in certain localities, picked open 
the apples for the codling moth worms they 
contained. The red-shafted flicker is given 
credit for much work in killing codling worms, 
and so are a number of other important wood- 
peckers. Some flycatchers do yeomen’s work 
against this larva, catching not only the adult 
codling moth; but the larve as well. The cod- 
ling moth is largely nocturnal in its habits, 
and the adult would, therefore, escape the at- 
tacks of most birds. 

Crows, blackbirds, orioles, sparrows, swal- 
lows, vireos and warblers all eat the moth or 
its larve to some extent, but it is the creepers, 
nuthatches and titmice that are the most useful. 
Creepers and nuthatches are comparatively few 
in number, and while it is likely that they de- 
vour great numbers of these harmful insects, 
they probably are not nearly so effective as the 
titmice, which search every nook and cranny in 
bark and fence and patiently go over trees and 
fences and stumps looking for their food. 

Prof. Beal met a case where nestling birds 
had fed extensively on larve of the codling 
moth, and his observations led him to the con- 
clusion that the parent birds went from their 
nesting site across a stream into a neglected 
orchard, where they foraged for food which 
they took back to their young ones. 

As already said, all entomologists agree that 
“by far the most efficient aids to man in con- 
trolling the codling moth are birds.” In Vir- 
ginia, where 400 cocoons were observed on apple 
trees in the autumn, it was found later that the 
birds had destroyed fully 85 per cent. of the 
worms. In New Hampshire similar observations 
showed 87 per cent. killed by birds, 4 per cent. 
by disease and 3 per cent. by cold. 

Whatever apples are harvested by the 
farmer in this country are literally owed to the 
birds. 


OFFERED TO MICHIGAN. 


Last month Mr. Hanson, a resident of Michi- 
gan, offered to present to the State of Michigan 
13.000 acres of Jand about Portage Lake, near 
the city of Grayling. This he offered as a mili- 
tary camp and maneuvering ground, to be handed 
over to the State free of cost. A sole condition 
is attached to the gift, according to private in- 
formation which reaches us. That is that no 
shooting of wild things shall be done on the 
property. In other words, Mr. Hanson proposes 
that besides a military camp and drill ground 
this large area shall be a game refuge. 

It is reported more recently that instead of 


being 13,000 acres, the gift covers a whole town- 
ship. 

Portage Lake lies three or four miles west 
of Grayling, Michigan, and is a beautiful body 
of water three or four miles long, and in some 
places more than a mile wide. The white pine 
has been cut from the land about it, but it is 
still, to some extent, covered with jack pine. It 
is traversed in all directions by logging roads; 
the Manistee River lies on the north and the 
Ausable on the east. Certain spots on the prop- 
erty are said to be 800 feet above the lake level. 

Portage Lake used to be a stopping place 
during the migration for many kinds of ducks 
and geese, and in earlier days was a breeding 
ground for the wildfowl which nested over much 
of Michigan. 

It will be for the Legislature to determine 
whether the State of Michigan shall accept this 
generous gift. Meantime, the tract offered by 
Mr. Hanson has been inspected by committees 
from the State militia, who will undoubtedly re- 
port fully on the subject. 


Ir Noah had used the chosen pair 
O’ worms that went in the ark, 

To fish through the window in the flood 
From his somewhat crowded bark, 

And thus had used up the squirming stock 
In his own original way, 

How many a lie it had spared and saved 
To the fishermen of to-day. 


OUR CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 


So much above par material has come to 
hand, all of it with the atmosphere of Christmas 
about it, that we have decided to bring out a 
Christmas number. Dr. Edward Breck, than 
whom no one knows better the ways of the 
wood and the sentiments of its dwellers, promises 
something particularly good. 

We have thought of the many times we have 
been in a quandary over what to buy the boy 
for Christmas. This problem will be solved for 
you, and early enough to help you in your selec- 
tion this year, because the Christmas. number 
will be published next Saturday, Dec. 7. Now 
that quarantine precludes foreign Christmas trees, 
it is fitting that a true story be told as to how 
the home-bred trees are harvested. Frank Far- 
rington, a delightful descriptive writer, has con- 
tributed a bully paper on this subject. “Christ- 
mas in ’65” is a historical romance by Fred A. 
Olds, whose charming writings are well known 
to Forest AND STREAM readers. “Getting a 
Christmas Turkey,’ by Amos Burhans, tells of 
a wild turkey hunt on Island No. to on the 
Mississippi. The story teems with Burhansisms. 
There will be a lot of other good seasonable 
text with a wealth of illustrations. 


To Nature. 


BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN. 


I HAve been much in love with this enchanted day, 

For many scenes my mind hath reveled in— 

The blossoming fields—the woods that know no din, 
The open skies—the brook and the broad winding way; 
And much I’ve learned since morn did sweetly play 

Her symphonies of peace that make all souls akin. 

Yea, much I’ve learned nor hath intruding sin— 

Festered my happy hours with memories cold and gray. 
Truth, joy and innocence—O happy comrades mine! 

With ye I’ve mused and wandered into night, 

While the lone shepherd sleep his long and patient wait 

Shall call ye back into the dawning light. 

Then. then to hear the murmuring steps of Fate— 

Die to forgetfulness in dreams of thee and thine. 
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Archery 





Long or Short Range? 


Cuicaco, Ill., Nov. 25—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Times change and we change with 
them, though many questions in archery are to- 
day as unchanged as they were years ago. 

It is not likely that an agreement will ever 
be reached as to whether, in order to become a 





FABUSTINO, SON OF GOVERNOR OF TARAHUMARES, 
MEXICO. 
Photo by Edward Hoeflich. 


good shot, our early practice should be done at 
the longer or the shorter ranges. Probably some 
will advance faster by one plan and some by 
the other. 

The following article is interesting, because 
this question is discussed, and also because it 
was printed in Forest AND STREAM on April 24, 
1879. It is signed N. K. D. 


LONG-RANGE ARCHERY. 


The interest in archery, which within a few 
years has been created in this country, and per- 
haps in a great measure by the magazine articles 
written by the Hon. Maurice Thompson, of 
Crawfordsville, Ind., spread to a large number 
of towns, both east and west, last season. And 
if we read aright the signs of the times, this 
grand sport and exercise will extend still more 
widely during the season now opening. Those 
archers who have acquired any degree of skill 
are now practicing diligently, and although it is 
beyond question true that “once an archer al- 
ways an archer,” it is also true that the activity 
thus early displayed has been stimulated by the 
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organization of the National Archery Associa- 
tion, and by the grand annual meeting which the 
association will hold in Chicago next August. 
At this meeting many large money prizes and 
valuable specials will be given. Championship 
medals will also be given for both ladies and 
gentlemen. 

The competition for these medals will in- 
volve shooting at longer ranges than most prac- 
ticed at last season, viz.: For ladies at 30, 40 
and 50 yards; and at 60, 80 and too yards for 
the gentlemen. Now the following question arises 
in many minds: What course shall we pursue 
in order to become skilled at these longer ranges? 
Shall we continue shooting at the shorter ranges, 
from 30 to 60 yards, until we attain a degree of 
proficiency and increase the distance as our skill 
increases, or shall we begin at once to shoot only 
at the long ranges? This question is one about 
which the theory and practice of equal good and 
enthusiastic archers differ. Those advocating 
only long range practice say, “He who can shoot 
well at long distances can shoot well at short,” 
and advocate shooting at long range, even to be- 
come a good short range shot, and shooting only 
at long range for this purpose. Granting that 
it is true that in most cases he who can do good 
far shooting can do good near, the question is, 
what course shall be pursued in order to do good 
far shooting?) Maurice Thompson, in his pub- 
lications, advocates shooting at very short dis- 
tances until an almost perfect score can be made. 
Aldred, the celebrated London bowmaker, advo- 
catés the same course, and it seems to us that 
this} is the true one. It is of our American 
natures to be impatient and strive to accomplish 
the tmost difficult things at once without first 
resolutely engaging in the necessary prelimi- 
naries. But let us “make haste slowly” and sure- 
ly. Long range shooting is beautiful; there is 
strong temptation for the young archer (young 
in archery, if not in years) to indulge in it too 
soon. Our advice to anyone wishing to shoot 
well at the York round, and at the short ranges 
next August would be about this: Shoot at 40 
yards, thirty arrows, until a score of 200 can be 
regularly made; at 50 yards until 175 can be 
averaged; then at 60 yards, until you can be de- 
pended on for 125. 





Let us hear from other archers on this sub- 
ject. Epwarp B. WEsTON. 


Archery-Golf. 

Wayne, Pa., Nov. 22.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In your issue of Nov. 23 there is an 
article called “Archery-Golf.” A claim is made 
in it that a contest between an archer and a golf 
player, each with his own tackle, is a new form 
of sport. This is not true. 

In the fall of 1910, I played a nine-hole game 
on the course of the Saint David’s Golf Club 
against the club champion, Frederick J. Wendell. 
The game was refereed by Herman Wendell, and 
the score was kept by Douglas C. Carey and 
Stewart Wendell. I reported the score to Dr. 
Weston, President of the National Archery As- 
sociation. We halved the game for both medal 
and match play, winning an equal number of 
holes and making a gross of 8r. 

At the first hole I shot clear through the 
iron cup so that thereafter we used as my target 
a piece of paper of the diameter of the cup, but 
laid on the green beside it. 
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The game offers a good opportunity for 
sport, but played under the ordinary rules of 
golf, it is not at all fair. To the archer it makes 
no difference what hazards lie before him, as 
his arrows fly over the top of everything, even 
a grove of trees. He is sure of a drive of 200 
yards, his approach shots are without risk, and 
because of his holding the missile in his hands 
he can shoot almost straight down into his target 
for a short putt. The chances could be made 
more even by limiting the archer to a path not 
over five yards in width between the tee and 
putting green, and stipulating that his last shot 
should be made from a point not less than five 
yards from the target. Rosert P. EtMer. 


“Bow Skirmish” or “Arrow Fight.” 


Cos Cos, Conn., Nov. 22.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: For twenty years I have been actively 
interested in archery and for fifteen years have 
been advocating and using it in my Indian scout 
camps, so you can imagine that I am very happy 
to see the revival of this ancient and honorable 
sport, led by Forest AND STREAM. 

I want to suggest a game that you will find 
described on page 293 of my new book of “Wood- 
craft,” a copy of which is being sent you. We 
call it a “bow skirmish” or “arrow fight.” Two 
teams or patrols or bands stand side by side. 
Thirty or forty yards away is a row of wooden 
dinner plates set up in split sticks. Each man 
is represented by a plate, but the six that repre- 
sent one team, for example, are opposite their 
enemies. The plates are distinguished by num- 
bers and colors, and each man has a dozen ar- 
rows. At the word “Go,” each band sets to work 
to exterminate the other by shooting at the rep- 
resentative dishes. As soon as a man’s dish is 
down, he is dead and out of it. It is a fight to 
the finish, and extremely amusing and interest- 
ing, as well as furnishing fine tests of nerve and 


archery. ERNEST THOMPSON SETON. 





AN EXPERT MEXICAN BOWMAN. 
Photo by Edward Hoeflich. 
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If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 
Dec. 2-6.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, 


Asst. Mgr. 
1913. 
Jan. 1.—Utica, N. Y.—Genesee Gun Club. E, J. Lough- 
lin, er z 
Jan. 22-295.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 


Tufts, Pres. : p 
July 8-13.—Cedar Point, Ohio.—The Indians’ tournament. 
D. H. Eaton, Sec’y, Cincinnati, O. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Look out for registered all-day shoot at Birmingham 
(Ala.) Gun Club, Feb. 22. O. L. Garl, Secretary, will 
give you all the dope on it. 


Fifth annual Long Island Sound clay target cham- 
pionship will be held on Jan, 12. It will be shot under 
auspices of Manhasset Bay Yacht Club, at Port Wash- 
ington, L. I. It is expected that, as usual, the best 
aerosaucer eliminators along the Sound will be on hand 
to covet the handsome trophy. 


R 


Because of Thanksgiving holiday we went to press 
on Monday instead of Tuesday this week. In conse- 
quence, if you sent your scores and they do not appear 
in this issue, they were received too late. Late scores 
will appear next week, which reminds me there are quite 
a few secretaries who just naturally expect us to get, 
by absent treatment, the scores of their shoots. The 
interest of the entire rock breaking fraternity would be 
better served if every club secretary supplied us with 
scores each week—not later than Tuesday. Comprenez? 


Elmer E. Shaner, Secretary-Treasurer, writes: “The 
annual meeting of the stockholders of the Interstate As- 
sociation for the Encouragement of Trapshooting will be 
held on Dec. 5, 1912, at 2 o’clock in the afternoon, at the 
office of the Association, with the Corporation Trust 
Company, 15 Exchange Place, Jersey City, N. J., for the 
purpose of electing a Board of Directors, receiving and 
acting upon reports of the officers, and for the trans- 
action of such other business as may properly come 


before th ting.” 
efore the meeting. W. G. BEECROFT. 





New York A. C. 


Petnam Manor, N. Y., Nov. 23.—There was only a 
fair representation to-day at Travers Island, many regu- 
lars having gone to New Haven to see the Crimson 
trail the Blue about the gridiron. Old reliable Ralph 
Spotts stayed at home and encouraged the nears and 
hopetos by displacement of 93 out, of draft of 100. This, 
of course, gave him the day’s high gun honors. Mr. 
Spotts decided to take high gun trophy instead of Day 
cup. on which he was top gun. This trophy went to 
R. R. Debacher with 91 from 20 free saucers. Three ties 
were recorded on leg on November cup, which finally 
went to C. Stein, his last shoot-off netting a full on a 
7-disc draw. 

Ogden cup ran into a draw between R. R. Debacher 
and Dr. Bogart and went to the former on shoot-off. 
H. H. Duden. a comparatively new shooter, copped 
McMahon trophy from a handicap of 7. This same 
shooter scored on Travers Island cup with a full from 
6. It took a shoot-off for -W. J. Simpson to take distance 
handicap from A. E. Ranney. 4 

Olympic trophy was an unshot tie between C. W. 
Billings and Dr. De Wolfe. | : 

Mrs. G. Vogel was a_ visiting shooter, and if she 
did nothing else, she proved herself the superior fraction in 
her family as a clay bird breaker by beating her husband 
in every event. 


8 Sa WREB cc cescee 5 17 
TF 1MRERO 96. vce nes 4 25 f al? ceesecsecsees 1 17 

WF. MURS. 3 20008 4 24 J W Hessian....... 0 16 

AU: sccecses 0 24 Mrs G Vogel....... 0 14 
E N Huggins ..... 73 WW. 2D FASO... 5 ccecee 0 13 
. oe Bihaa ee 3 21 G H McLemore 0 18 
Cc Billings....... ed ae ee eres 13 
A W Church....... 0 21 G Vogel ..02..00000 10 
SPE RRETE © 5055050 1 q F Wellbrock..... 0 9 
Dr E R De Wolf... 3 20 K Bonner........ a 
R R Debacher..... 5 19 Ee eS 0 9 
J) F McMahon..... 1 18 eee 0 8 
A E Ranney....... 1 18 
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First shoot-off: 


















CSO sc sccccneese <2 FF Cenene | Je... 4 21 
Second shoot-off: 
2 ena, - 36: 5..s00% 4 21 CS PS hea iccacas 72 
Third shoot-off: 
MEE Gaaaccecssane 4 oe TD Veenene:. Jr ccci 4 16 
Ogden trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 
R R Debacher...... 5 25 RC ees 6 20 
Dr, Bogart .....0<000600 4 25 W .D Hiads,..0<cics 0 19 
A W Church........ 0 24 V A COE .. 00080 4 19 
OE -sinccednasces 1 24 8 VON wicseusas 0 18 
D F McMahon...... 1 23 F Wellbrock ..... 0-17 
ie 0 23 TOMB * ressnce sce 0 16 
CW. Billings. «006 2 22 is VOUEl -ccssassccece 0 15 
A E Ranney........ 1 22 J W Hessian....... 0 15 
E N Huggins....... 22 H H Duden........ 7 13 
ie SS eee 5 21 i RCO sonsnwasee 0 12 
T Lenane, Ir.....3+< 4 21 GH McLemore.... @ ll 
Dr De Wolfe........ 3 21 EB BOMB GPescscece 0 4 
W J Simpson........ 3 20 
Shoot-off : 
R R Debacher...... 5 24 Dr Baga: bccccvesec 4 19 
McMahon trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 
H H Duden......... 7 25 W J Simpson. Se 
} M Jones... . eee Dr_ Bogart ... 4 19 
R_ Debacher 4 23 C W Billings. 2 18 
a 1 23) J F Wellbrock 0 17 
Dr De Wolfe 3 23 G Vogel ... 0 17 
JT Cattus ... 713 A W Chure 0 17 
D F McMahon 1 22 W D Hinds. 0 17 
R L Spotts. 0 22 A E Ranney 1 16 
T Lenane, Jr 4 21 Mrs Vogel ..... 0 16 
A PEI. son's 6 20 G H McLemore 0 14 
E N Huggins 7 20 LK Bonner....... 7 1% 
C Cattas .... 7 20 J W Hessian....... 0 8 
J VA Cattus...... 4 2 
Travers Island trophy, handicap, 25 targets: 
Wt H Daden........« 6 25 A E Ranney........ 1 20 
R R Debacher...... 4 24 PONCAUIR: coacove stedseies 7 20 
AS, REIN (an sc ewnssec 6 24 C W Billings....... 2 19 
Fe 9s OB vinceess 0 24 Wits ViGREl swescccice 0 19 
W _ T Simpson....... 3 23 AW Chareh ..ccccs 0 19 
JM Jones.......000- 5 23 ee Seer 0 17 
E N Huggins...... 7 23. = W Hessian....... 0 16 
D F McMahon..... 1 22 T Lenane, Jr....... 4 16 
De RAGat ..isccc0cc 4 22 G H McLemore.... 0 16 
BC CRRMUE 55i6:5o060s%0 1 21 [ee 7 16 
Dr De Wolfe....... 3 21 J F Wellbrock...... 0 15 
ACP ASMIGUB | sievvine cieices 7 21 1 WORE a scessesase 0 13 
Distance handicap, 25 targets: 
W T Simpson....... 18 20 E N Huggins...... 16 13 
on, 20 20 © es écnnwace 16 12 
FS SO 21 19 TV A Caeas, 5.250% 17 11 
Dr De Wolfe....... 18 19 Mrs Vogel ......... 1 10 
ee A 16 18 G H McLemore.... 21 9 
T Lenane, Jr......« 17 16 Ft Daden.......;.- | 
T F Wellbrock..... 21 15 W Hessian....... 21 9 
COW Riliegs........0< 20 15 R_ Debacher...... 16 69 
A W Church ...... 21 15 COMER: Ac cveesschs 16 8 
PORE | Si xvcenesseee 20 14 ee re 16 7 
D F McMahon..... 20 13 W DBD: Misds........< i 


Won by W. J. Simpson on shoot-off with A. E. 
Ranney. 


Olympic trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 


C W Billings....... 2 25 J F Wellbrock...... 0 18 
Dr De Wolfe ..... ~ 8 2 Jy W Hessian........ 0 18 
Pe. ccwualcaaxes 122. GRO Spates. cceccss 0 18 
W T Simnpson....... 3 21 R_ R_ Debacher..... 4 14 
D F McMahon..... 1 20 W BD RMSE. cccncs 0 14 
A E Ranney........ 1 2 GVO siccswcccccs 0 10 
Mrs Vogel ......... 


0 19 
Tie between C. W. Billings and Dr. De Wolfe 
postponed on account of darkness, ; 


Dav trophy, 100 tseets, handicap: 


ag A ee 7 VA Cattuss. <5. 16 81 
R R Debacher...... 20 91 A E Ranney........ 4 76 
eS. ai erwisccasas 28 90 C W Billings....... 4 76 
FE N Huggins....... 28 88 ee 0 67 
Loa eee 16 87 q MATEO io ncnce cade 14 67 
D_F McMahon..... 4 8 fe | 0 66 
TONER Sy ou cewense “85 RIE hes wack ene 14 62 
SAG ons pesucwsee 4 $5 G_H McLemore... 0 54 
Dr De Wolfe....... 12 85 J F Wellbrock...... 0 58 
W TJ Simpson....... 83 Se VOGOl acs cnscess 0 55 
T GLenane. Jr.5....< 16 83 J W Hessian....... 0 55 
A W Church....... 0 81 a 14 44 
ee: Go SS eee 28 81 


Won by R. R. Debacher, R. L. Spotts choosing the 
high gun trophy. 


High gun trophy, 100 targets, scratch: 

As SODIE. » sonic cases 2 OF DORMER ys dss csiacecas 65 
F McMahon. ae Rs PREG cv Unusicebeces en 6? 
81 E N Huegins.......... 60 





81 J F Wellbrock......... 58 
73 SS =e 55 
7? (ee eee 55 
72 G H McLemore....... 54 
71 S NGRIERID? pis gtace saicaciccs 53 
G? “HE Daden........... 53 
67 a Ee 48 
64 Be SNR ccc occezs 30 


Forest AND STREAM may be ordered from any news- 
dealer. Ask your dealer to supply you regularly. 
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The Delaware State Championship. 


WILMINGTON, Del.—The organization of the Du 
Tont. Gun Club has been directly responsible for the 
activity which prevailed both last year and the current 
ene in the matter of State championship honors at the 
traps. Until the club started off so auspiciously in 
December of 1910, little was heard of the State champion. 
ship and the trophy emblematic of the title, after the 
club house of the old Wawaset Gun Club of this city 
was burned to the ground by some hoodlums who hailed 
from Gander Hill or Goose Creek, or some other point 
on the outskirts of the city. Small wonder, was it, that 
“Dal” Richardson, of Dover, Del., the then holder of 
the trophy and title, began to look upon both as almost 
in the nature of heirlooms. 

Then came the birth of the Du Pont Gun Club, new 
life thrown into the trapshooting game, and certain folks 
walking around with chips on their shoulders asking 
“Who’s the champion of this State?” It was then that 
Uncle Sam’s messenger carried to A. B. Richardson a 
written communication containing words to the effect 
that W. M, Foord, of Wilmington, Del., wished to tread 
on the tail of his coat, and show him at the traps that 
Wilmingtonians were not all dead ones. And Billy 
proved the truth of his assertion, as on Feb. 4, 1911, he 
successfully trimmed his opponent and won the cup by 
breaking 95 to 93 

Six matches in all were shot for the State champion- 
ship during 1911, and strangely enough in every case 
except one, the holder of the title was defeated by the 
challenger, so that, taken al] in all, 1911 was not a bad 
year for new champions in the Diamond State. 

_, This year five challenge matches have been de- 
cided, and one open competition was also shot for the 
State title, this latter being May 30 last, when A. B. 
Richardson once more came to the front and scored 96 
cut of his 100, shot in five 20-target events. In these six 
contests, however, no new champion has been developed, 
but judging from the way some of the new blood are 
shooting, it won't be long before the list of eligibles for 
championship honors will be much enlarged. 

The following table will show how State champion- 
ship honors at targets in the State of Delaware have been 
won and lost since the Du Pont Gun Club first took a 
hand in trapshooting matters in December, 1910, as above 
mentioned: 


1911. Holder Challenger. 
eb. 






F 4.—A B Richardson.... 93 WM Foord....... 95 
Aug. 5.—W M Foord....... 97 EE du Pont . 91 
Aug. 26.—W M Foord....... 93 Edward Banks ... 99 
Sept. 30.—Edward Banks..... SSE We: cccoces 93 
Nov. 4.—L D Willis........ 90 B McHugh..... 92 
. 18.—J B McHugh...... 89 S Colfax, Jr.... % 
Mar. 16.—W S Colfax, 9 EA W Everitt... 8 
April 183.—W S Colfax, Jr... 97. A B Richardson... 93 
May 30.*—A B Richardson... 96 

Aug. 3.—A B Richardson... 93 E A W Everitt... 8 
Nov. 2.—A B Richardson... 97 H Minnick..... m1 
Nov. 9.—A B Richardson... 90 B McHugh..... 91 


*Open competition at State shoot. 

.. From the above it will he seen that McHugh is now 
State champion, having defeated Richardson by the nar- 
row margin of one target. Both men made low scores, 
but the wind blew a gale and “90 per cent. or better” 
was rattling good shooting under the conditions. It is 
safe betting that McHugh won’t be allowed to wear his 
honors long in peace; in fact, it is understood that Ed- 
ward Banks has already filed a challenge to the present 
holder of the State trophy, and that ihe match will be 
shot off about the middle of next month. JAKE. 


Hudson Gun Club. 


APPENDED are the scores of the Hudson Gun Club’s 
regular bi-monthly shoot, which was held Nov. 24. There 
were twenty-two members in attendance, seventeen tak- 
ing part in the Du Pont trophy event, which is the fourth 
contest for this prize. The scores are shown with the 
added handicaps. Lou Schortey came over with a new 
gun this morning, and after a poor start managed to 
clean up all hands for high average, getting a straight 
score in his last try. Messrs. Kurzell, Burlington and 
Dobson shot several three-cornered matches this morn- 
ing to settle a dispute as to who was the best shot on 
game (the outcome of their recent visit to their Forked 
River game preserve), and for a very suitable purse. 
Kurzell showed up in very poor form, and would lose 
his shirt had the other two wished to take advantage of 
his poor shooting. 

he day was bright, but the wind that was blowing 
across the traps made the targets very erratic in their 
flight, and hard to get, which accounts for some of the 
poor scores that were made. 

Our next shoot will be held on Dec. 1. Come out 
and see us. Everybody is welcome at our grounds. 


Targets: ; 25 25 50 25 2% 
Be ei Ocicccccverdscsntéctteauswaeseos 24 20 50 21 .. 
ME THD eivensscnsesinaensdécesiacevanes 21 19 40 15 17 
Lee ME. . caausccesctevenesecouanens 22 21 46 18 
My AOR cs oe sobecccceccencassvedvedenusan 13 12 47 14 17 
TMI ovis peacsesauene<senss cocasee 15 15 38 16 19 
NW AREIADS oa scsnscotasccesacnevecarsen 22 19 46 18 19 
Be SALON coin c civic ewiaio oieai|oneieas siaxtines 13 15 49 13 14 
PN ec cnadink cavdakersabevisehibargecaves 21 20 650 20 .. 
WY TRAMIBGOG oc siccocavendevecestccuecese 18 21 45 19 19 
WY BIMICIAGS | vccciaconcccnnccweseccd heats 18 18 45 19 16 
DEEN os vo sccccccineccscesessseccere 12 17 47 #19 21 
CERO 5 vive ccc cntdecsesisscescseee 14 14 40 19 19 
WD TROACG  oo.cscciccewcscciseccvcdececcsocce 17 15 46 17 14 
ee Nr ores ree 18 18 48 19 22 
DE POE ons occsiecccessernessessestsasi 19 19 47 21 21 
Ty TOMY Accs coccccasscccstssetecentaee 19 24 49 25... 
J DE Acs canagvdsceninendensasesenese 14 18 44 18 19 
C von Lengerke.......0.cccscccccsecscsccs 19 2% 46 22 23 
J Williams, Jr........ceeeeeeeeee eee eeees sc Ss i7 
Cy TUMOE. wcciccdcncndsecssccneseccdasesee oe eins Rae 2 
G ee nseebihakveke nn he ae a@me nme maa <a e ; 

Riri acukakoaia se eatnaceneoune ea 
> oa SECRETARY. 
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Chicago Gun Club. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Nov. 16—This was a splendid after- 
m, ana sheuld have brought out a larger field of 
oters, but we will probably have a good number out 
h week after the hunting season is over. 






eac c 

Young and Graham put up the top scores of 45 out 
of 50 in the first club event, Dickerman tying Young on 
the same score in the second event, in which Graham 
broke 48. 


Young broke his 25 straight in the practice event, 
while Graham ran second with 24. 
Silver came out late, but shot 50 and scored a total 


a. 

Don’t fail to look up, in another column, the notice 
of our Thanksgiving Day shoot, which will be shot in 
the morning in time for you to get home for your 
turkey dinner. 

Nos. 5 to 8 inclusive were at 12 pairs each. No. 9 
was at 22yds, 






Events: 22 466 7.89 
Targets: 25 50 50 25 24 24 24 24 25 
BS FOiissncadsccncsscctensece 25 45 45 23 21 15 16 18 20 
H CE Dickerman... ae RAPP ee 
J R Sharp....... 15 40 44 .. 141519... 19 
C B Barnes ce Mee: <a) We Canton a 
M Ballou MN ceva k (60 dacxaen Kee 
E S Graham 24 45 48 24 17 14 19 18 22 
W. Egan.. ,: eee Pe 
SUVEE scas ch SP Pe ee 





Nov. 17.—A_ field of nineteen shooters responded to 
the call of the firing line, most of them shooting quite a 
number of frames. Thomas and Heyford tied for first 
honors in the club event at 50 targets, each making a 
total of 43. Gelder and Dr. Griffith each broke 42, 
while Crane scored 41. Dr. Miller, Johnson and Trone 
paid us their first visit. F. Reid also had his first tryout 
at the traps. Scores: 


Events: 12346678 910 








Targets: 25 50 50 25 25 25 25 25 25 25 
DD © Pera Ws ccecsiccesstes 4e....BwBS.. .. 
TD We Se iccgacucrcaeces 15 37... .. 24.15 16 22 18 21 
De EL. Hevtord, 10..c...<cces Te 4 as Sess ce SE ME cece 
EE I icccatnverdvgucetes SEG «« See cc Ee a sees 
Ue ee, Mise cacccwnuseceses ne Wc cc od be Ea. ee 
Te SI. Biles cccsscaresen ce Wa" boc a8 a ba ae oe 
, ie ip eee 20 42 .. 2119 21 2018... .. 
Ee WC Samtor,. Tivcccssens 66 PEE oa Eb an vee as 00. 48 
Dr HR E. Geanth. Ms scccccssec x0 42 39 .. 
ee a, a ere 41 39... 
Willard Sanford, 18 .... é ke SO ae ee ae 
Dr G A Miller, 18....... - Berge Sarees law xs 
H W Johnson, 18. 5 ea pe 
S W Trone, 18 . Sa ately Seo oth <Oe 
J Reid, 18 Sana as.da we sa 
F Reid, 18 temv aah nance 5 
C F Seelig. 18 | ree 
H Wolfe, 18 ..... oe a RUE cad. am <0 
F E Gould, 18 .. eee 


Events 5 to 10 inclusive were distance handicaps. 
Wm. F. MERKLE, Supt. 


Crescent A. C. 


Bay Ripcr, IL. I., Nov. 24.—An unfinished run of 
63 went to credit of J. H. Vanderveer in weekly shoot 
at Crescent Athletic Club to-day. He won the fifth leg 
on the November cup, also the 25-target sweepstakes 
handicap with perfect scores. He had previously shot 
18 straight in the last string for the take-home trophy, 
making in all his run of 68 

A. Corlies, making his first appearance of the season, 
was the winner of the take-home trophy, at 100 targets, 
handicap with 96. J. H. Vanderveer and F. S. Hyatt 
tred for second place. In the second string of this 
event George Brower made a perect score of 25. 

Clinton R, James, the chairman of the shooting 
committee, continued his good work by capturing the 
fifth leg on the committee cup at 50 targets, handicap. 
Mr. James totaled 47, aided by a handicap of 2, which 
was one better than the score of A. Corlies, who shot 
with an allowance of 4. 

In a handicap sweepstakes at 25 targets, J. S. Lawson 
carried off the honors with a score of 25, but he was in 
receipt of a handicap of 6. F. S. Hyatt with an allow- 
ance of 4 and a total of 24 was second. 

There will be shooting at the New Moon traps on 
Thursday, commencing at 10 o’clock, and special holi- 
day trophies will be awarded. The scores: 


Committee cup, OO, tangete, handicap: 













CR a eaceaet ° 47 We Bet escsicicce 4 39 

Sh COUMES ccccsccccee 4 46 CG PORES cc ccecccce 2 39 

F B Stephenson.... 0 43 L H Vanderveer... 2 38 

} .— big saeeces 0 42 Ge PE cccdexess 8 37 
S EGWeGhicscseccs 12 42 
Take-home trophy, 100 targets, handicap: 

BD CORES oc cccccces 8 96 B Stephenson.... 0 86 
H Vanderveer.... 4 96 CR Wee occcssces 4 79 
SP) ENED scesvesce 16 % Cc a 8 76 
S Lawson....c..- 24 92 Wr Fe SAR evccccs 28 58 
OE evdscwedece 4 9% Oe NN critccdccone 2 41 

DB Ceacas sands 0 8&7 R F Esterbrook.... 7 14 
Monthly cup, 25 targets, handicap: 

J H Vanderveer.... 1 25 ie EE  cascecacs 1 21 

FS Hyatt a G Berner ... 2 20 

A Corlies . 2 24 to James. - 0 19 

F B_ Stephenson. 0 22 Steiner <2 

% wson 6 22 R_ Esterbrook <7 ae 
: > ee 1 2 W Stake 0 ae 
Sweepstakes, 25 targets, handicap: 

f AWSON 22.2000 6 2 Te RE nccnccecec 1 2 
oS See 4 24 ee ee 2 20 

Ss Sinscns 1 22 eee 7 16 

i fee 0 23 R Esterbrook ..... 7 16 

F B Stephenson.... 0 23 
Sweepstakes, 25 targets, handicap: 

H Vanderveer.... 1 25 | a. 4 21 
© FOS FH icasces 0 23 CR iis veces 1 20 
FB Stephenson.... 0 23 





FOREST AND STREAM 














Alabama State Championship 
Arizona State Championship 
Arkansas State Championship 
Illinois State Championship 
Indiana State Championship 
Kansas State Championship 
Maine State Championship 
Minnesota State Championship 
Mississippi State Championship 


North Carolina State Championship 
N. Y. A.C. Amateur Trapshooting Championship of U. 8S. 


For speed plus pattern in any make of shotgun 
Shoot emington-UMC Steel Lined Shells 


REMINGTON ARMS—UNION 
299-301 Broadway . - 


enn nnn nn nn renee a eS 
less than actual cost) we will send a ¢é 
FOR 50c. ‘less thar. feautiful and valuable book A NEW CHAPTER IN AN OLD STORY” 
hotographs ever taken. “‘I 
leasure and profit. Such a work is bound todo Sood 
Miller. ‘The 


This book contains the most remarkable hunting 
istory and letters.” —Francis Trevelyan 


Herbert L. Bridgeman. 


50 STRAIGHT 


WITH A 





Rane mor 


PUMP GUN AND EASTERN 
FACTORY LOADED ARROW SHELLS 


WON THE 


STATE CHAMPIONSHIP OF ARIZONA 


for H. P. De Mund, of Phoenix, at the recent shoot 


of the Arizona State Sportsmen’s Association. 


Other Arrow Winnings at this Tournament were First, Second and Third 
Amateur Averages—Three Highest Amateur Runs—and the three high men in 
the team competition shot these record breaking shells. 


Just another addition to this remarkable list of Regazdagton-UMC Tighe in 1912. 
GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP 


WESTY HOGAN CHAMPIONSHIP 
SOUTHERN 
WESTERN HANDICAP 

Three Highest Amateur Averages for 1912 


“Very interesting.” —Francis Bannerman. 
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Nebraska State Championship 
North Dakota State Championship 
Oklahoma State Championship 
South Dakota State Championship 
Utah State Championship 

Virginia State Championship 
Wisconsin State Championship 
Michigan State Championship 
Nevada State Championship 


METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 
New York, N. Y. 


have been reading your book with 
.”—Elbert Hubbard. “It is a contribut 
last word in design, illustration, text and « caseuten 









Medford Gun Club. 


Meprorp, Okla., Nov. 22.—Nine members of our 
gun club enjoyed our regular Friday afternoon practice 
shoot to-day. Our club expects to do things for 1913. 
We will have a high average trophy for the year, and a 
monthly handicap shoot for a trophy. This week we 
improved our shooting grounds by remodeling the club 
house and putting in a plank platform on the firing line. 
The following scores were made to-day: 


Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Shanklin ....... 50 47 Hutchinson .... 30 21 
Soucek ..cccccce 50 eee 30 20 
Bunch .....cccee 50 33 Dk ccacasaze 25 24 
Base cccccesece 30 27 SHARE  Sededccces 25 23 
DOS scccccesece 30 25 
I. V. Harpy 


Marine and Field Club. 


Bath Beacu, L. I., Nov. 23.—F. P. Hopkins won 
three out of four events here to-day, scoring on Novem- 
ber cup, (8) 93, and getting both scratch sweeps, each 
with 34 dead ones. C. M. Camp, who generally shows 


somewhere at every shoot, tightened his cinch o 
trophy with 22 from scratch. 7 


Attendance was light owing to football an i 
ducks, which do not mix well with inanimate — 


November cup, _ targets, handicap: 






F P Hopkins....... 93 Sayre......... 18 

Ce 2 See 12 90 WwW McConville Weawe 0 7 

E D Church........ 18 8 G G Stephenson... 0 63 
Club trophy, 25 targets, scratch: 

© Caio ccncccscexs 22 -F P Hopkins.......... 18 

C D Sayre..........0: oa EB. DD CROCK. 6. cccccce 17 

W McConville ....... 1 G G Stephenson....... 15 
Sweepstakes, 25 targets, scratch: 

FP Pr egies ceccccs 23 W McConville 16 

© Wh Ce sccciciceee 18 E D Church. — 

G G Stephenson....... Te CP edi cdiccic cs 12 
Sweepstakes, 25 targets, scratch: 

F P Hopkins.......... 23. G G Stephenson....... 18 

C.M Camp.....ccccccce 19 BB GR. cc cccccsce 17 

W McConville ........ 19 © EP BORE esucsccctss 14 





Forest AND STREAM may be ordered from any news- 
dealer. Ask your dealer to supply you regularly. 
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Larchmont Y. C. 


Larcumont, N, Y., Nov. 24.—Spotts—yes, Ralph 
Spotts, of course—outshot everything in front of the 
club house at Larchmont Yacht Club to-day. As usual, 
he cared not what kind of weather was furnished as 
spinning ground for the saucers. To-day’s gales were 
ice ladened and uncertain. The targets rose and fell in 
pleasant undulation or syncopated like a_ ten-year-old 
single cylinder motor in a heavy sea. He led in the high 
gun trophy with 139 out of 150 targets. He ran straight 
to a ful] score in the accumulation cup event, and sailed 
off with the 15-bird scratch event with 14 breaks. Dan 
McMahon ran a good second for high gun with 132. 
The scores: 

November cup, 25 targets, penton: 


W Whiting ........ 5 25 Dr R J Jones....... 2 23 
D F McMahon..... 2 25 T Semone; Jf. ...008 4 22 
m: a> Bpotts........ 0 24 Dr W Short ....... 3 13 
Shoot-off won by Whiting. 
Ten targets: 
pr i's ENGEL: cccekos cae ee W WRIGAG. . 6..0sccscas 7 
eee o page ee | 7 
br rR cts Swemice ets 8 D F MeMahon........ 6 
Fifteen targets: 
ae BS PeOUEE. os sinceec00es 14 D F McMahon........ 13 
Sor KF FORCE. occcesves 14 Dr WW ROK os cccsses 11 
W Whiting .......... 14 © BAERE, Bis siscsien 8 
Day trophy, 25 oa handicap: 
W Whiting ........ 25 Be Rc censys 0 22 
; ie Se ee 4 25 a 3. 
D F McMahon.... 2 23 De RF Jones... ccc. 2 18 


Shoot-off won by Lenane. 
Visitors’ cup, 25 targets, handicap: 


D F McMahon..... 2 25 Dr BJ. Jones..... 2 24 

m L, Spotts......... 0 24 W Wilting  ..0000: 5 23 

T Lenene, fr......- 4 24 Be WW Bhort....206 3 19 
Take-home trophy, | 25 targets, handicap: 

2 F McMahon..... 2 2 ae oo a § 22 
Remene, Je....<<% 4 25 oe . es 0 21 

Dr St ie eee 2 23 pW SBOE. 63005 3 21 


Shooto-ff won by McMahon. 
Handicap cup, 100 — 


D F McMahon..... 8 Se Ei GeOtinsesiss 0 91 

WW Whiting ..:..0s. 20 96 Dr I). 5: FORE. 6. 5<5 8 88 

- SENS ST ...0008 16 96 Dr W Short........ 12 7% 
High gun trophy, 150 targets: 

ee EER vn es: s00 005-0 86 139 We WING voc seccscnee 116 

D F McMahon........ 132 2 Denane, Jticcs.cescc 113 

or Rh J JONES.....0005 123 EW! BROT. csevsccses 97 
Accumulation cup, 25 targets, handicap: 

mR I. Spotts......... 0 25 Dr R J Jones...... 2 23 

W Whiting ........ 5 24 7 Benene, §e sasc.cs 423 

D F McMahon..... 2 24 Dr W Short........ 2 15 


Jersey City Gun Club. 


Jersey City, N. J., Nov. 23.—We had the largest 
crowd so far this season to-day, when eighteen shooters 
participated in the regular Saturday shoot of the Jersey 
City Gun Club. As the club’s high average trophy is 
figured on 100 or more targets, Dixon, who could only 
stay for two events, and set a hot pace at the rate of 
$0 per cent., was not eligible, and so the real fight was 
between the two veterans at the sport, Engle and Shan- 
non. ‘They both shot in the same squad, and fought it 
out all afternoon, and when it was all over, Shannon 
carried home the honors with an average of 844-5, while 
Engle had an even 84 per cent., he missing one target 
more than Shannon. The scores follow, in strings of 25: 


DEINE Sahu gids ch Sonioa sow seabawoeicnme 22.19 BD 2 2 
MEL, Fons islsnnviedw\dswcuaiseeiweseeneeen 17 21 20 25 23 
NS Eo Sen vsdoasihncosbenelevecanucen I ee ee 
NE issn sbecccusscmensteaasaneeenes 9 13 
SR - Svan oavnsatwsdauseerusescace i Se 
NG ohn caniccsebashanakocecsasneenes 21 19 17 22 15 
ENS CLL Y ccnc up Shh nencebinbeewss mao sw tf. 
ors RICK a esha ynyebedcusceewsce 18 19 22 20 22 
EI a aisaaus Gia die’ d ware wile aeeowe'ae 3 
NI rae otie Ska cvemcdwas caw awey 1415 32 16 .. 
NR © neismhncanswosbanewsdscesncoee 21 14 21 16 20 
NG -ngimcsbedpanvieNeasavkcwebscaeebe 19 16 17 14 21 
I lee ce aie, 16 20 16 16 14 
EE SEGhra Sikes caw ansbev ns hasan eee ck ce ee 
IR a cnc Waciaing anwiobiomisis Rarminnesiounss 16 17 #17 

io tack sine chunbab phar sewers seek 14 13 11 
Mencia ig ways twtieda wenn uaa sscionsle 19 17 15 

GLa kas cats anhea hick bap usOEh onsen ay ee 


Don’t forget that the Jersey City Gun Club shoots 
every Saturday afternoon, and extends an invitation to 
any one who likes to break bluerocks, to pay us a visit 
and shcots as few or as many as they like. We always 
have a full supply of shells on hand 

The prize for a 25 straight was also won by Shannon 
to-day, he getting the second one made this season in 
the fourth event. Kearney is showing great improve- 
ment in his shooting, and looks like a winner before 


the season closes. 
SECRETARY. 


Yale Wins Triangular. 


New Haven, Conn., Nov. 23.—Not because of Yale’s 
good form, but in spite of her mediocre showing, she 
won to-day from Harvard and Princeton. It was John 
Harvard’s day with punts and passes, but not for her 
aerosaucer artists as discriminators between jumpers and 
fast quarterers. She finished last—very last, being 36- 
targets behind Yale, whose five lead Princeton only 3 
discs disintegrated. 

Princeten was cracking at about her average for this 
season, while Yale was considerably off plumb. That 
sterling dependable dried mud distributor, White, al- 
though shooting only 85, took top berth among the three 
squads. Bullock, from the Cambridge aggregation, lacked 
only one break of the Orange and Black Captain’s break- 
age, while Simpson, from Wilsontown, littered fragments 





YALE UNIVERSITY GUN TEAM. 


Left to right.—B. H. Scott, 713; L. H. Thompson, 13; 


G. E. Dimock, Jr., 12 (captain); H. R. L. R. Emmet, ’12; 


Spencer Biddle, 712. 


of 83 flyers about the green, taking third high average. 
Cutting, of Harvard, a youth who has shot 86 per cent., 
allowed 48 per cent. of his allotment to slip between 
his chilled 8s. Scott, from among the bulidog rapid 
fire experts, ordinarily good for 85 per cent., ran at a 77 
per cent. clip. Team scores follow: 


Yale. Princeton. 
Thompson ........- 81 White ...cccvcccene 85 
pe arr 81 Green 
DINE dcivnwscchenet 78 Nimick 
WGWUOR.  sisiccceses 78 Simpson 
BOO ~ sivcixtesinces 77—396 NE ais sswerescuce 7 

Harvard. 

Ne osc cc cameen 84 PRU. canseseevnns 72 
NS a 2 re 74—360 
Lockwood ......... 78 


Ossining Gun Club. 


Ossrntnc, N. Y., Nov. 23.—The following scores 
were made at a practice shoot of the Ossining Gun Club, 
at 25 targets. Blandford got a win with 24, Bedell and 
Wood coming second with 21. The cup is to be won 
three times to own, and is to be put in competition 
whenever five or more shoot for it at a regularly called 
sheot. Herold Washburn, son of “I. T.,” and a chip 
of the old block, shot along to-day and did some good 
work. Geo, Romaine, a new one at it, also shot along. 
Win. Smith did some snappy shooting in the prize event 
after a long absence frem the traps. Brandreth was out 
of form, but is just as likely to put up a 90 per cent. 


score uny time. Scores: 
Events: 123 4 Events: 2.23 4 
Targets: 25 25 25 25 Targets: 25 25 25 25 
D Brandreth... 1919 w.. H Washburn... 15 1616 .. 
C G Blandford. 17 24 24 .. A Bedell ...... 19 21 23 .. 


Wm Holden ... 1417.. .. 
ee ee 
ie NE cui 46 oe UD ce 


J T Hyland.... 19 19 18 21 
A P R Wood.. 19 2117.. 
ie FE RPORS.2>05 19 2016 .. 


Johnny Hyland shot duck loads in the first three 


events, but negotiated a 21 with his trap load. 
GS. GuiB. 


Birmingham Gen Club. 


, 3IRMINGHAM, Ala., Nov. 18.—Eleven shooters were 
at the weekly shoot of the Birmingham Gun Club. E. 
M. Cornwell, Mrs. Garl and O. L. Garl tied on high 
percentage, each breaking 39 out of 50 shot at, which 
was very good, considering the extremely dark day. 
Several shooters were using 20-gauge guns. 


Scores were made as follows: 


Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 
32 


eRe nansng« 75 51 Dr M Jourdan... 60 

Mrs O L Garl.. 50 39 PONREE  osccnesnss 50 26 
E M Cornwell... 50 39 yi. SS 50 17 
Ey Cael. os senxs 50 39 ROOM c<cocewe see 50 13 
SND: cccccennas 50 35 DEE siccses 50 10 
SEIRRRG -sncn000e 75 32 


The Birmingham Gun Club, is going to have a one- 
day registered shoot on Feb. 22, 1913, 





Glenwood Country Club. 


GLENwoop, L. I., Nov. 23.—Six sweepstakes, 25 
targets each, were shot at traps of Glenwood Country 
Club. In first match, W. Silkworth, scratch man, was 
the winner, shooting 22 straight. In the second, Silk- 
worth tied with L. E. K. White, with a total of 23, 
Samuel Isaac took the third with a _ score of 22 
straight. In this match White and Silkworth tied again 
with 18, but in the fourth Silkworth received a total of 
22 and White 13. This fourth match was taken, how- 
ever, by Allen Pirie with 25 total, shooting on a handi- 
cap of 5. In the fifth match, S. Isaacs and W. Silk- 
worth, scratch men, tied with’ 22, and on the shoot-off 
Silkworth shot 25 straight. The scores: 


Handicap awenpateiee, 25 targets: 





W Silkworth ....... 22 L, BE Moore... .ccces 2 20 
LEK White...... 8 91 eee 6 20 
C W SBerner......- 0 21 BT ncccvncsvcds 0 18 
HE Berner ce cciccsee 2 20 

Handicap eernapetenn, 25 targets: 
L E K White....... 8 23 FE BGGRCE. cscs ccscis 2 2 
W_ Silkworth ...... 0 23 ree 2 20 
COW Beret... ccc 0 22 S TERS: crccecccseve 0 16 
C EB Bernet....s00 6 20 

Handicap arene, 25 targets: 
RRM (6 cna ceacee ss b, EB Moore.......<- 2 19 
COW Berne. ccc cscs . 50 W _Silkworth....... 0 18 
ee OS eee 6 19 DE KR Wahite...... 8 18 
TE NR ode ce scene 2 

Handicap come, 25 targets: 
i TEE (oa diéeuccune 25 W Silkworth ....... 0 2 
ere 5 23 Lt a, MOOD Ras cicaee 2 2 
C W Berner... coe) a LE K White....... 8 19 
C E Berner..<.<<..% 6 23 Be CORRE cvecascusanes 0 18 

Handicap sweepstakes. 25 targets: f 
BA hac cusiawuse 5 21 C. B Bem cvecccscs 6 17 
W Silkworth ....... 0 22 


The Du Pont Gun Club. 


WILMINGTON, WDel., Nov. %8.—They are getting 
romantic down du Pont way. At least it generally is 
conceded that moonlight meetings are manifestations of 
romance. H. P. Carlon, Vic du Pont and J. W. An- 
derson, Jr., selected lunar rays in preference to the 
beatings of Old Sol as time opportune for settling | a 
Class B Spoon tie. Carlon won the title with 20 out of 25. 

In Class B challenge match for the 1912 Class A 
trophy between C. Thorpe Martin, holder, and Nelson 
K. Smith, challenger, Martin broke 23 and 24 to Smith’s 
21 and 24; total of 47 to 45. 

Coleman du Pont silver souvenir spoons brought 
cut a number of contestants in several classes. Class A, 
however, had only four entries, and M, E. Rose won 
with 24. In Class B, there was a tie between Victor du 
Pont and Dr. Arthur Patterson on 24 each, but the 
Doctor had the spoon in his hand until he slipped up 
and lost his 25th target. The winner in Class C was 
C. E. Springer, who shot altogether too well for his 
cpponents, and for that matter any of the contestants, 
by breaking 25 straight. 

In Class D, the veteran S. G. Davidson won a well 
deserved victory by smashing 20 out of his 25 in good 
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style, while in Class E, Dr. J. H. Squires was the top- 
notcher with 19. 

Taking it altogether, it was a good shoot, with 
thirty-three members of the club and five who were not 
eligible for the trophies shooting in several events. Of 
the non-eligibles a new comer and non-member, E. F. 
Curley, broke 17 out of 25. He promised better things 
in the future, after he has become one of the Du Pont 
Gun Club’s regulars. 

Among the visitors was H. E. Dickerman, of 
Chicago Gun Club, who made his presence felt by break- 
ing 93 out of 100, and following it up with 20 out of 24 
at 12 pairs. The best score on 100 was made by Victor 
du Pont, who started out with 24. He then made 25, 
and next scored 24; 73 out of 75. His fourth string only 
netted him 21, so that he was out w‘th 94. Edward Banks 
had 93. made up with 22, 24, 25 and 22. Edmanson next 
with 92. 

The scores in the Coleman du Pont spoon events 
were as below, each maa shooting at 25 targets: 

Class A.—M. E. Rose 24, W. Edmanson 21, J. T. 
Roberson 21, L. C. Lyon 14. 

Class B.—Victor du Pont 24. Dr. A. Patterson 24, 
J. J. Magahern 23, L. L. Jarrell _23, C. T. Martin 23, N. 
K. Smith 22, J. W. Anderson, Jr., 22, H. P. Carlon 21, 
Clyde Leedom, 20, W. B. Smith, Jr. 17, S. Tuchton 17. 

Class C.—C. E. Springer 25, H. P. Reed 21, William 
Coyne 21, T. W. Matthewson 19, H. C. McClane 19, C. 
D, Prickett 19, Dr. H. Betts 17. S. J. Newman 17, J. B. 
Grier 15, Senator Ewing 15, Z. H. Lofland 14. 

Class D.—S. G. David 20, W. J. Highfield 19, A. J. 
Curley 18, John E. Miller 17, D. A. Grier 16, W. Jen- 
sen 15, J. E. Rheades 14. 

Class E.—Dr. J. H. Squires 19, C. C. Mammele 17, 
J. B. Hickman 9. 





Manhasset Bay Y. C. 


Port Wasnincron, L. I., Nov. 24.—Despite the bad 
weather, a cheerful five turned out here to-day. Four 
events were pulled, of which three were copped by J. W. 
Alker, whe didn’t care a durn for the weather man nor 
the syncopated way the targets turkey-trotted about in 
the blue-gray background. His coppages were: Ten- 
bird scratch, 8 dead; 25-bird handicap, 24 with 2 gratuit- 
ous offerings; monthly cup, 24 disintegrated from a free 
start of 2. D. E. Smith smoothed the wrinkles out of 
the bunch on the limb for yearly cup with 19 accepted 
opportunities out of 25, added to which were 3 encour- 
which, grossly estimated, gave Mr. Smith a full 








agers, 
score. 

Trophy shoot, 10 targets, scratch: 
DW ROG ovcseescc cs 10 i a eee 6 
D E Smith...... Mstaees 8 Pe TR ca vickaveckaos 3 
SS De GOO 6he05<as ce % 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets, scratch: 
DP Tse ivcccncense 9 BG EGOS ..ccscccccs 8 
De Ps icc ccccnscs 8 , a ee 2 
i a 7 

Sweenstake, 25 targets, handicap: 
SE WE Bi csiccesc 2 24 B G Loomiis....... 3 20 
DP © Se. ccscscs 3 23 Pe TEMG, cc ccvccccs 7 5 
C.M Gouwld......... 6 2 

Monthly cup, 25 birds, handicap: 
D E Smith... oo & a eS eee 6 19 
B G Loomis... 3 2 Py TR os science + 

Yearly prize, 25 birds, handicap: 
Oe a. ere 3 2 ee I, cinke cerns 6 19 
2 eee 2 20 Be. TRANS ce ssccecas 7 14 
B G Loomis........ 3 20 

High gun trophy, 100° targets, scratch: 
EW Mee, vaca naces 80 ee 55 
ie eee 7 


Daniel Boone Gun Club. 


MARTHASVILLE, Mo.. Nov. 16.—This practice shoot 
was turned into a match for mutton. Two sheep were 
put up in six parts each and shot for in two events of 
10 birds each. The scores do not include tie shots. 

Claude Kite, one of our best shots, has been absent 
for some time, yet he landed near the top. Our secre- 
tary did not shoct with us to-day, but was at a “match 
for geese’ at Holstein, Mo., about eight miles away, 
where he “made good” and won three geese on a score 
of 47 out of 54, including tie shots made on the plan 
of “shoot and step back.” Scores: 


ee ee 18 Lichtenberg ...cccseses 15 
EE co iGratncs dass 17 Florence Mutert ...... 15 
ee | ae Re eee 15 
IN Snchicisndcensteuher 16 po 10 
MEN Sxitencucayeeeovss 15 0 RE re 9 


J. O. Wiuson, Sec’y. 


Danville Rod and Gun Club. 


DANV'LLE, Iil., Nov. 17.—She may be the inferior 
fraction when it comes to voting for Wilson, but Mrs. 
Less Snooks is the better half as a wrecker of clay 
discs enrampant in the ambient atmosphere. To-day she 
eliminated 45 out of 50 scalers, for which she won the 
old bulldog medal. The voting members of the Snooks 
amily got no medals. R. C. Eiain ham took diamond 
medal with the cracking good score of 48 out of 50. Open 
season and plenty of wild ducks took away many of 
our regulars. Scores: 


Shot at. ee Shot at. Broke. 


Hendrick ....... 100 PE viccecens 50 32 
WE secs ecetoia 100 55 SOONER occccccce 25 20 
Kiningham ..... 50 48 Mv iavatede cons 25 18 


Mrs Snooks ..:. 50 45 
H. T. Tancen. 





WINCHESTER 


Self Loading Shotgun 


MODEL 1911 


A comparison between the Winchester Self-Loading shot- 
gun and other makes is all that is necessary to convince any- 
one of the great superiority of the Winchester Self-Loader. 


Note the absence of unsightly screws and nins and of dan- 


gerous projecting parts. 


Note the neat little trigger lock, 


which operates cross-wise and cannot be jarred out of place. 
Take the gun down and see how easily it separates into 


only two parts, without releasing small parts. 


Note how 


simple is the action, and that the springs are of coiled wire, 


the most durable kind. 


Then note the general finished 


appearance of the whole gun; and remember that all metal 


parts are made of nickel steel— about twice as strong as that 


used in repeating guns of other makes. 


The barrel has to 


be pulled back only when starting to shoot, as the recoil 
does the reloading afterwards. The gun is readily used as 


a single loader. 


No adjustment is required to shoot different 


loads; and no unpleasant effect is felt from the recoil, as it 


is divided in the gun. 
better shooter than the ordinary gun. 


your dealer's. 


Made in 12 gauge only, and a much 
Examine one at 


A Gun That Is Unexcelled 
For Duck Shooting :: 


Guernsey Gun Club. 


GvueERNSEY, Ia., Nov. 16.—A few of our members met 
this afternoon for a little practice. There being a high 
wind, shooting was rather difficult. We will give our 
last shoot for this season on Thanksgiving Day, as pre- 
viously announced, modified Jack Rabbit system to be 
used, 5 cents back for each target broken; all other en- 
trance money, except 2 cents for targets, divides three 
moneys. Following are scores of to-day’s practice: 


Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 

W Dobbins... 90 73 EP TReOe | . kansas 25 22 

rs J Dobbins. 72 50 A PUREE cccccese 10 5 
Joe Dalezal ..... 55 50 


J. W. Dossrns, Pres. 


ANT HILLS FORTY FEET HIGH. 


West African ant hills are veritable giants, 
frequently standing forty feet high. These ant 
hills are shaped something like a sugar loaf 





and are divided inside into hundreds of tiny 
rooms. 

They have, needless to say, myriads of in- 
habitants, and these are all busily occupied in 
various ways—forming tunnels, making roads, 
gathering food and watching over the eggs and 
youngsters. 

The natives are afraid to touch these hills, 
except from a distance with firearms. The ants 
often make their strongholds around trees and 
they are built very solidly, with sides sometimes 
twenty inches thick. 

The inside is hollow and at the top there 
is a sort of attic. The “royal cell,” where the 
queen ant lives, is always found on the ground 
floor. This good lady is a prisoner but is 
carefully fed by her busy subjects, the eggs she 
lays being immediately carried away and de- 
posited in “rooms” set apart for the purpose.— 
Wide World. 


———— 


NEA 
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“steel wwhere steel belongs” 





FACTORY LOADED SHOT SHELLS 


"THE greatest triumph of modern ammunition making has been scored in Peters Steel Reinforced Shot-Gun Shells. 


They are reinforced in the HEAD AND RIM—“STEEL WHERE STEEL BELONGS.” 


{ It was with 


Peters Steel Reinforced Shells—factory loaded—that Harvey Dixon won the 1911 Grand American Handicap—99 out 


of 100 from 20 yards. 


For this year’s hunt zmsist on Peters Steel Reinforced Shells. 
and shoot perfectly in ANY good gun. 


They are superior to any others, afford protection to the user, 


ASK YOUR DEALER. Accept no substitute. Should he not happen to have them, he will get them at your request. 
Illustrated booklet, describing Peters Steel Reinforced Shells and “Sportsmen’s Handy Book” with 1912 Game Laws—F REE. 


Write for them. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, CINCINNATI, 


NEW YORK: 98 Chambers St., T. H. Keller, Manager. 


OHIO 


SAN FRANCISCO: 608-612 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 


NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundre, Manager. ‘ 





THE CARIBOU BARRENS OF NEW- 
FOUNDLAND. 


Continued from page 682. 


half a cup of prune juice in the bottom’ of the 
kettle in the morning, and they cleaned out every 
particle of it during the day. 

After a couple of days in this camp the 
sociable Canada jays began making their first 
calls upon us, and uttered polite pleasantries in 
acknowledgment of the light luncheon we set out 
near the wood pile for them. Lionel says there 
are in Newfoundland no bluejays, which I de- 
scribed to him as something like a kingfisher, but 
bluer, taller and carrying a smaller crest. 

Yellow-legged plover were plentiful. A big 
flock of them visited the wide gravel bar in 
front of camp every morning. It was good fun 
to answer the clear musical whistle they make 
in flight and call them down to visit us, and 
really fascinating to observe through my power- 
ful binoculars the big fellows wading along in 
the edge of the backwater, daintily picking up 
breakfast from among the pebbles within twenty 
yards of camp. 

While blazing out the trail up from the river, 
Lionel and I jumped a caribou in the thick 
spruces, and that same evening a three-year-old 
stag crossed the river just below camp, his coat 
almost black, his antlers small and all in velvet. 
The boys said that the old stags have about half 
cleaned their horns by Sept. 5, and would usually 
be all cleaned by the 12th, whereas the younger 
stags will carry-shreds of velvet ten days later. 
Lionel, who has hunted caribou thirty ‘years, kill- 
ing for meat and hides in the old days as high 
as twenty-one stags in a season, told me he had 
upon two occasions skinned stags possessing the 
curious throat sac filled with hair which Mr. 


Millais observed in a stag shot by him on the 
N. W. Gander in 1904. 

As to whether the caribou are on the de- 
crease, the boys differed. One was of the opin- 
ion that the present wise enforcement of the 
game laws had resulted in checking the killing 
to well below the natural increase, while the 
other held that there are about half the deer 
in the island compared to the number twenty 
years ago “before the rail track came through.” 

Both agreed, however, that the vast areas 
of the interior, bearing no merchantable timber, 
unfit for agriculture, inaccessible, save at con- 
siderable effort, and only by back packing and 
plentiful in cover and feed, should support the 
presert population of deer a thousand years 
hence, provided there be adequate enforcement 
of the present law limiting the annual destruc- 
tion to three stags per man. 

They smoked up'a whole box of matches 
arguing the question, but the above seemed to 
be the net result. An idea of the condition 
which prevailed formerly may be had from the 
statement that twenty years ago two Indians and 
one white man operating together killed one fall 
sixty stags and forty does, spearing them from 
canoes as they swam across the Exploits River 
and dragging the carcasses ashore. Half the 
meat they sold to lumber camps, the remainder 
spoiled in the woods. 

After the day’s hard work on the trail I was 
rewarded by ten hours’ delightful sleep on as 
good a fir balsam bed as one ever saw. Next 
morning Lionel and I decided to take a day off 
and shave, bake bread, cut wood and fix up 
camp generally. We held in reserve the fine 
hardtack sent us from St. Johns for use as a 
travel ration when we should really get down 
to serious hunting. 


This hardtack is about four inches long, one 
and three-quarters wide and three-quarters of an 
inch thick, hard as cobble stones, but very satis- 
fying. You can split it with a wedge and toast 
the halves. The parts of two hardtack thus pre- 
pared and broken into pieces with an axe will 
require enough chewing to satisfy the most ar- 
dent apostle of Horace Fletcher; and the results 
are very upbuilding, far more so than is the case 
with American pilot bread, which powders up in 
your pocket so that when you arrive at the end 
of a good hard walk, it is reduced to a hand- 
ful of messy cracker crumbs. This Newfound- 
land hardtack is all in all one of the best travel 
rations I have found, being as light as the flour 
from which it is made, requiring no preparation, 
standing the weather well and involving no waste. 

[To BE CONTINUED. ] 


THE RUMANIAN’S TOBACCO. 


Rumania, the dark horse of the Balkans, 
may be said to have been wafted into good 
government on a cloud of tobacco smoke. For 
it was the tobacco monopoly established by the 
degenerate ruler Couza that brought about his 
compulsory abdication. Every Rumanian 
smokes, and Couza came up against a national 
habit—with the usual result. It was in 1866 
that the present ruler, Prince Charles of Ho- 
henzollern-Sigmaringen was invited, in the teeth 
of the concert of Europe and the Sultan, to be- 
come Couza’s successor; and nothing finer ever 
happened to Rumania—except its Queen, “Car- 
men Sylva.” But the good fortune of Rumania 
is also due to Bismarck, who counselled the 
young Prince to accept the offered throne, re- 
marking, “If you fail vou will at any rate have 
a pleasant reminiscence for the rest of your 
life.’—London Chronicle. 
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SEVEN HUNDRED MILES BY CANOE. 
Continued from page 688. 

we saw a big tow of coal barges headed our. 
way, and as there was an island just ahead 
where the river on one side seemed to be quite 
narrow, we paddled in on the narrow side, ex- 
pecting the tow would take the wide channel. 
But they came in on the narrow side and we 
thought it would be “Davey Jones’ Locker” for 
us. However, we managed to keep abreast of 
the rollers and escaped without shipping water. 
A little later, however, we came face to face 
with the packet “Queen City,” the fastest boat 
on the river, and terror to small craft. She 
has the reputation of swamping more small 
boats than any other craft on the river. We 
pulled ashore and waited until she passed, and 
when the water was evidently quite smooth, we 
pushed off. We did not reckon on the under- 
tow, however, for directly big waves began to 
roll up in front of us, we bumped over several; 
then one big one came rolling along, we poised 
for a moment on the crest, then down into the 
trcugh went the bow, letting the next one roll 
right over us, and “Dewey,” who was handling 
the bow paddle, was nearly drowned. We had 
to go ashore, unload all our dunnage and dump 
the water out of the canoe. We passed the city 
of Bellaire, O., and camped that night near 
Moundsville, W. Va. 

As soon as we had made camp, John and 
Dewey went back to a mountaineer’s cabin a 
short distance away in search of potatoes, and 
found he raised sweet potatoes, of which he 
gave us nearly a half bushel for “two bits.” He 
informed us that from then on sweet potatoes 
could be obtained from most any of the farm- 
ers. And thereafter they were our main fare. 
The mountaineer came down to our camp in 
the evening and entertained us with stories of 
the country round about. In speaking of the 
frequency of trips to town by the people back 
in the mountains, as he expressed it: “I reckon 
there is a lot of them back there that never 
set eyes on a railroad train, and a right smart 
passel of them are still votin’ for Abe Lincoln.” 

Friday morning a heavy fog prevailed, and 
we started out before it had cleared, much to 
our inconvenience, as in rounding a sharp bend 
in the river we nearly collided with an upward 
bound steamer. We also had a thrilling ride 
over a wing-dam. These are quite numerous 
and hard to see far in advance. They are built 
from the mainland to one side of an island to 
divert the flow of water and make a channel on 
the opposite side. 

Friday and Saturday we passed the towns 
of Powhatan Point, O.; Long Beach, and 
Eureka, W. Va. We made camp just below 
Eureka, and as we had an excellent site, we 
Stayed over Sunday. 

Monday, the 23d, we had to beat into a 
heavy headwind, and as the river was very 
rough, we made poor time. We stopped at 
Marietta, O., for provisions, and camped just 
below the city. 

Tuesday we arrived at Parkersburg and 
Stopped there for a short time to see the town. 
Met the Queen City again, which made us beat 
for cover, as usual. We began to think that the 
pilot had a grudge against canoeists, as he al- 
ways seemed to head straight for us and then 
switch around, so we would be in the wake. 

This country is a regular hunter’s paradise. 


ACKNOWLEDGED 


The Perfect Smokeless 
SHOTGUN POWDERS 


DUPONT 


BALLISTITE 


SCHULTZE 
A Trio Hard to Beat 


Order Dupont, Ballistite or Schultze For 


Your Trap and Field Loads. 


More 


Sportsmen Are Shooting These 
Powders Than All Other 
Powders Combined—A 
Tribute to Their 


Superiority. 


We ran into many large flocks of ducks and 
geese, of which we shot a few. We also sur- 
prised a covey of quail. They were too quick 
for us,. however, as we did not get a shot at 
them. We met many clam-diggers; their meth- 
od of catching clams we thought was quite 
unique. They used simply a long stick with 
steel hooks suspended by cords from it, which 
they would drag along the. bottom, and the 
clam would grip on the hooks. When the 
hooks were full they would pull them in. 
Wednesday and Thursday were uneventful. 
We passed the towns of Murraysville, Ravens- 
wood and Milwood, W. Va., and Racine and 


Pomeroy, O. 





Friday, the 27th, we stopped at Point 
Pleasant, W. Va., and passed the junction of 
the Kanawha River. As there was a favorable 
wind, we tried to sail and made excellent time. 

We arrived at Huntington at 4 o’clock 
Saturday and camped on the outskirts of the 
city, where we stayed over Sunday. We left 
Huntington Monday ‘in a heavy fog. Just be- 
low the ‘city we passed an island which was the 
rendezvous of Aaron Burr and Blennerhasset 
in 1805. We passed Kenova, W. Va., at noon 
and soon pulled out of West Virginia, and that 
night made our first camp in Kentucky, near 
Ashland. 

Tuesday, the 31st, we left Ashland with a 
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strong wind at our backs. As the weather 
was getting too cold for canoeing, we rushed 
to Cincinnati, where we ended the trip, which 
should have started a month earlier. 

For appetite, muscle and general health, no 
recreation can improve on a trip like this. We 
each gained from ten to twelve pounds. We 
had adventures with mountaineers and moon- 
shiners. The mountaineer, as a rule, are very 
kind and hospitable people. But a moonshiner 
is always suspicious of a stranger. Sometimes 
it was necessary to climb mountains to fill our 
grub box. Oftentimes we were in danger of 
being robbed by negroes and “river rats,” as 
they sneak along the river nights in a dugout 
looking for anyone who might have anything 
of value. 

From Ashland we passed the towns of 
Greenup, Vanceburg and Maysville, Ky., and 
Portsmouth, O., and on the third of November, 
at 5 P. M., we arrived at Cincinnati in one 
month’s time, after approximately seven hun- 
dred miles of paddling, without a single carry. 

As far as we can discover we have the 
record for a long distance canoe trip. We 
passed over the wickets of nine dams in the 
Ohio River, saw a lot of country at a total ex- 
pense (including outfit, except canoe) of about 
$115, and much of this was spent sight-seeing in 
cities en route. 
rR 


ee | 


High Gun 


AT DENVER, 1912 
HANDICAP, SEPT. 10-13 


Mr. R. H. Bruns, shooting his 


LEFEVER 


made the marvellous run of 
283 without a miss. 

On the 700 single targets, in- 
cluding handicaps, Mr. Bruns 


scored 683 out of 700. 
The second day of the tourna- 
ment ‘on the day’s program of 
200 targets, Mr. Bruns and 
his Lefever gun scored 200 
out of 200. A world’s re- 
cord for ten traps. 

On the 500 single 16-yard 


target for amateurs, Mr. Bruns 


scored 494 out of 500. 


ANOTHER WINNER AT THE 
PACIFIC COAST HANDICAP 


Mr. L. H. Reid, shooting his Lefever gun, won 
second high average with 381 out of 400, 
Why don’t you shoot a LEFEVER? 
Write for Catalog 
LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 


Guns of Lasting Fame 
23 Maltbie Street Syracuse, N. Y. 





We left our canoe with “The Kentucky 
Launch Club,” at Newport, across from Cin- 
cinnati, where we packed it for shipment back 
home. Thus ended a most glorious vacation. 





SCHOONER YACHT ELSANA. 

To be a good skipper is no unusual oc- 
currence. Good artists are found in almost 
every city. A most unusual, in fact, one might 
say unique combination, is that of sea captain 
and painter. On the cover of this issue ap- 
pears a photograph of a painting by Captain 


' Thomas Petersen of the yacht of which he is 


captain—Elsana, owned by Henry C. Pearson, 
of New York city. Critically, we opine that 
Capt. Petersen’s work compares favorably with 
that of Zogbaum and other prominent marine 
artists. This sea-dog-painter is a Norwegian. 
A description of his charge is interesting in 
that she represents a “new” type of yacht taken 
from the lines of a modern fishing schooner— 
a build that is bound to increase in popularity 
among conservative yachtsmen. 

Elsana is sixty feet over all, fifteen feet 
wide and seven feet draft, is of the flush-deck, 
keel type, having both inside and outside bal- 
last. She has cruised extensively along the 
coast and has proved a wonderful sea boat. 
Her equipment consists of a twenty-five horse- 
power engine, which gives her a speed of seven 
miles an hour under power, an independent 
electric light plant and all the comforts and 
conveniences of a modern yacht. All deck 
houses and interior finish are of solid ma- 
hogany. 





THE SOCIETY OF NAVAL ARCHITECTS 
AND MARINE ENGINEERS. 

THE twentieth general meeting of the So- 
ciety of Naval Architects and Marine Engineers 
was held in Engineering Societies Building, Nov. 
21 and 22, 1912, with a banquet at the Waldorf- 
Astoria as a final good taste. Papers read were 
decidedly interesting, provoking considerable con- 
troversy. 

1. “Experiments on the Fulton and the 
Froude,” by Prof. C. H. Peabody, Member of 
Council. 

2. “The Design and New Construction Di- 
vision of the Bureau of Construction and Re- 
pair of the Navy Department,” by Naval Con- 
structor R. H. Robinson, U. S. N., member. | 

3. “Engineering Progress in the U.S. Navy,” 
by Captain G. W. Dyson, U. S. N. 

4. “Marine Lighting Equipment of the 
Panama Canal,” by James Pattison. 

5. “Notes on Life-Saving Appliances,” by 
W. D. Forbes, member of Council. 

6. “Developments in Oil Burning,” by E. H. 
Peabody, member. 


7. “The Preservation of Metals Used in 
Marine Construction,” by Lieutenant-Commander 
Frank Lyon, U. S. N. 

8. “An Electrically Propelled Fireproof Pas- 
senger Steamer,” by W. T. Donnelly and G. A. 
Orrok, members. 

9. “Notes on Fuel Economy as Influenced 
by Ship Design,” by E. H. Rigg, member. 

to. “Active Type of Stabilizing Gyro,” by 
Elmer A. Sperry, member. 

11. “Rudder Trials, U. S. S. Sterett,” by 
Assistant Naval Constructors R. T. Hanson, U. 
S. N., and J. C. Hunsaker, U. S. N., Juniors. 

12. “Logarithmic Speed-Power Diagram,” 
by Thomas M. Gunn. 


THIS PICTURE GRATIS 


JUHN PEEL. 


The above picture of the immortal John 
Peel, framed and glazed, will be presented 
free to all new subscribers to “The County 
Gentleman & Land & Water,” England’s 
leading weekly illustrated sporting paper. 


The picture measures 11in. x 7% in. 
(frame 17in. x 12in.). The original was 
painted by Mr. Joseph Simpson, R. B. A., 
from old photographs and prints of the 
famous huntsman. It is said to be the finest 
representation of John Peel ever published, 
and is worthy of a place in every sports- 
man’s home. 


The subscription to “The County Gentle- 
man & Land & Water” is $9.50 per annum, 
payable in advance, for which the paper will 
be sent, postage free. Checks should be 
made payable to the County Gentleman Pub- 
lishing Co. and crossed the London County 
& Westminster Bank, Hanover Sq. Branch. 


Address the Publisher 


“The County Gentleman & Land & Water’ 
36-38 Southampton St., Strand, London, W. C. 
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13. “Tool Steel for the U. S. Navy,” by 
Lewis Hobart Kenney, member. 


14. “The Sperry Gyro-Compass in Service,” 
by Lieutenant R. E. Gillmor, U. S. N. 


The attendance both days was fair and most 


ithusiastic. Officers elected were: Col. Robert 
M. Thompson, of New York, President; D. H. Wear Well, Shoot Well and Handle Well 


Cox, Secretary and Treasurer, re-elected; Capt. 
A. P. Niblick, Vice-President, to fill the vacancy Wear well because they are made of the best material by the most skillful craftsmen. 
caused by the death of Rear Admiral Evans; Shoot well because they hold the charge compactly together at extreme ranges. 
G. W. Dickie, Vice-President, to fill the vacancy Handle well because the greatest attention has always been paid to the distribution 
caused by the death of Rear Admiral Melville; of wood and metal, to insure perfect balance and the most symmetrical outline. 
Commander L. H. Chandler and Capt. C. A. Twenty-bore Parkers have set the pace for small bores in America, and are growing 
McAllister, members of the Council; Naval Con- in popularity every year with the most progressive sportsmen. 
structor F. R. Fernald, Honorary Vice-President, For further information regarding guns in gauges ranging from 8 to 28, address 
and Lewis Nixon, Vice-President. 

The 7 ry > re pe i >» Panama ee 

The ees vil woke etn he oman HT PARKER BROS. :-: Meriden, Conn. 
Pacific Exposition at San Francisco in 1915 and 

New York Salesrooms, 32 Warren Street 


to raise $2,000 for that purpose. 
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LEAR VISION means a sure shot. The bright rays of the sun, or the haze ofa 





VOLCANO SCARED WHALES. 


Tue whaling bark Gayhead, Captain Wing, 

thich left San Francisco seven months ago on dark day can’t affect your vision if you wear KING’S SHOOTING GLASSES. 
= 2 : >xpedition in the frozen oa re- Made of Akopos Crystal, our exclusive product and infinitely superior to amber. 
a u 1 oa “ | of eC ae 1 tl vee Non-magnifying. Postpaid, $1.50 to $7.00. Prescriptions ground to order. 
turned with 350 barrels spe il, the pro- } Pet is i ; 

oe ‘ Se pies ¢ S ’ ; The KING and the KING-BUSCH-STELLUX Binoculars have wonderful magnify- 

duct ol eight wv hales, and an account olf 5 the | : ing power, are handsomely finished, durable and scientifically correct. Endorsed by 
voleanic eruption at Katmai last June. The ! F at the leading sportsmen of America. You save $10 to $25 buying direct from us. 
Gayhead was 200 miles from the volcano and | Write to-day for Booklet and Prices 


150 miles off shore at the time of the eruption. | eg yg oy oh THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. Gita tie 


Whales were plentiful, sea birds were visible in | 
all directions and fish, large and small, could be 
seen in the clear, green water. 

A whale had been cut out of the school 
that was spouting not far from the bark, had 
been killed and made fast alongside the vessel. 
Fires had been started under the  blubber 
kettles, and the work of cutting up the whale 
was in full blast when a muffled explosion that 
seemed to shake the universe was heard. It 
was followed by six more explosions. 

A few minutes later there appeared on the 
horizon a small black cloud, that assumed 
leviathan proportions as it rushed toward the 
Gayhead. There was wind with it, and it struck 
the vessel with the violence of a_ hurricane 
squall. As it hit the bark the air was filled with 
fine white dust that soon covered the decks. 

The blackness was on both sides of the 
vessel. “Black as the darkest night,” is the 
way Captain Wing describes it. Between the 
two strata of black was a column of fiery yel- 
low, bright as gold. Captain Wing, who has 
passed many years in the Arctic, and who 
recognized the explosions as of volcanic origin, 
says that the combination of black and yellow 
was the strangest sight he had ever seen. 





Special 
Offer 


For a limited per- 
iod the publishers 
of JUDGE will 
let the subscribers 
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‘ bi ane whalemen quit work, Copyright Judge 
ropped to their knees and invoked the aid of ’ 
every saint on the calendar. They were satis- AN UNEXPECTED THUNDERSTORM LESLIE 
- fied that the day of judgment had arrived. The F ; ; ae 
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ing, “I noticed the whales skedaddle. They oe ata Soot = Thi se ee we , 
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people on the Gayhead learned what had hap- 
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pened ORES & REAM, 225 an St., How Vert, The Smith Gun has no shortcomings—not one. The 6 Hunter 


brothers, with inventions, precision, workmanship and experience, 
kept after shot gun shortcomings for 22 years, until they had wiped 


out the last and least important one. 
“6 Times 22 Years Experience” gives the shooter of a Smith 


BIRDS’ BONES HOLLOW. 


THE bones of birds are hollow because they FOR ARCHERY SUPPLIES 


are thereby lighter and do not interfere with 
the flight of the bird as much as they would 
do if they were solid. Greater strength is also Write for Archery Catalogue. 
obtained by the cylindrical form of the bones 
and a larger surface afforded for the attachment E. I. HORSMAN CO. 365 Broadway, N. Y. 
of muscles——Kansas City Star. 


Gun the fullest possible pleasure in the field, and the maximam 


game in his bag. 
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L. C. SMITH GUNS 








See a 


<r STRAW eae 


RATERS a 


ie dea eM EST 


ALLOA LOL LOE IEC ES SBOE OTL. ENE EMR, de Petaibene Loa mCe 





702 


FOREST AND STREAM 


Nov. 30, 1912 





Why. don’t you Reload your Shells? 


It pays to reload your shells! 
ammunition. 


dozen times, and it’s easy to reload! 
insert powder, crimp shell on the bullet. 


They are the expensive part of factory 
They're as strong and good as new, can be reloaded a 


Merely de-cap and re-cap shell, 
You can do it! 


The Ideal Hand Book, new edition, 160 pages, shows in detail the enormous saving by hand 
loading and reloading your cartridges; factory .32-40 high power cartridges cost $34.20 
per 1000; hand loaded, buying new primed shells, etc., $26.96 per 1000; reloaded, only 
$13.46 per 1000 (you save $20.74). 1000 .32-40 smokeless S. R. factory cartridges cost 
$25.20; by reloading you can have 1000 short range loads for $3.80. It pays to reload. 


The Ideal Hand Book contains full information regarding powders, bul- 
lets, primers and reloading tools for all standard rifle, pistol and shotgun 
ammunition, tells how to measure powders accurately, and gives infor- 
mation on everything relating to loading and reloading of ammunition. 


It lists hand-cast bullets; tells all about gas-check bullets 
(which take the place of metal-jacketed bullets, giving in- 
creased accuracy with less wear of barrel; gives tables of 
shotgun or smooth-bore gauges; round ball for shotguns; tables 
of velocity, penetration, etc.; twists in rifling in rifle barrels 
made by the various arms companies; tells how to find the 
twist in any rifle barrel; tables reducing drams to grains; 
tables of powders, primers, etc. 160 pages of information 
every shooter needs; sent free to any shooter for three 
Stamps postage by 


The Marlin Firearms ©, 


27 Willow Street 


DICKY THE CROW. 
BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN. 


WE located the nest where Dicky was born 
along in the month of June, when the crow 
families all over the wood we called the Oak- 
lands were busy feeding open-mouthed young- 
sters with the worms and mice gathered for the 
consumption of those offsprings who always 
seemed craving for nourishment, and whose 
cries, so harsh and grating, were to be heard 
everwhere when one entered the sanctity of 
the shadows, and stood for a time listening and 
taking stock of his surroundings. It was on 
one of our rambles, and my companion sug- 
gested that we hunt out a nest and take pos- 
session of one of the youngsters to raise it at 
home as a sort of pet. At first I would have 
nothing to do with this, but finally I consented, 
and, looking around, we found a nest high in a 
monarch white oak which was composed of 
branches and vines. It was certainly a climb 
up to it, but my companion was skilled in the 
art of tree ascending and made short shift of it. 
All the time the parent crows flew on high 
with raucous cries, now and then swooping low, 
but never endeavoring to attack the intruder. 
Arrived at the nest my companion picked out 
one of the two occupants and unceremoniously 
flung it down, and prepared to descend. The 
young crow lay there on the ground looking 
up at me with big eyes that askea a sort of a 
mute question, evidently trying to form in his 
immature brain just what had occurred, and 
looking upon me as a monster with all its frills 
and furbishes. Gently picking it up, I put it in 
my coat and stroked the head with two fingers, 
calling it such names: as come to mind. 

At once he was dubbed Dicky, and the 
christening was simple and without the least 
ceremony. The little fellow eyed me with 
patient concern, and seemed to entirely have 
forgotten about his parents which had now 
perched on nearby treetops with shrill cries of 
rage. Dicky looked at me with consideration 
in his eyes and rested on his weak legs, feebly 
swaying if he missed his balance. And so it 
came to pass, as the writers say, that Dicky 
found a home, quite unlike the home that 
would have been his out there in thé silence of 
the Oaklands, ‘to a more practical one in my 
own place of occupation. And Dicky at once 
took possession, and it did not take many 
weeks before he was well and able to hop 
around and take things as they came. 


New Haven, Conn. 





One of the first things that we ascertained 
was just what was best to feed him, but I 
hastily solved that problem, for I knew from 
observation that one of the main foods of the 
crow family was these grub worms that you 
will find curled up in the moist loam when the 
ground is turned, or in some manure pile, where 
they grow fat and husky. Dicky with eager 
cries was on the spot in a moment and flew 
here and there, or rather flapped, and picked 
them up, stowing them away in his little big 
stomach with gluttonous gurgles of glee, and 
watching our every move with those black 
little eyes of his. Angleworms he tucked down 
his throat with avidity, always finishing his 
swallowing stunt with that gurgle and a lifting 
of the head to help the fellow from the earth 
in his descent to interior oblivion. The eating 
capacity of Dicky would have made an epicure 
blush. As a gormand, Dicky held all the cards 
in the deck, and then I do believe he had some 
up his sleeve, for you just ought to have seen 
him braced there on his two feet taking nourish- 
ment hand over fist. . 

Dicky grew fast and became a little alder- 
man as he sauntered up and down the rustic 
walk with his breast thrust out, cawing a shrill 
defiance to everybody and everything that did 
not seem to please his majesty. A fine little 
fellow he was. His feathers, so slick and clean, 
were of a blue-black hue, and there was not 
one of them out of place in his make-up. His 
head was held high that he might survey every- 
thing that came within his dominion, and there 
was just a trace of hauteur about him that made 
him conspicuous wherever he chanced to be, 
though, as it was, he was an undeniable attrac- 
tion. 

Now Dicky made friends with the goat. 
At first he would have nothing to do with this 
animal, but after a few preliminary buttings by 
his goatship and a few shrill caws from Dicky, 
they adjusted themselves into the niches of 
friendship, just as goats and crows must do in 
time. Of course, we taught him to ride on the 
back of the aggressive one, and, while that 
clothes-eating individual did not like it at first, 
he soon took it as a matter of course; after 
that we would see the black fellow leaping up 
and down on that sleek back with screams of 
glee. They were two queer fellows, that goat 
and that crow, and, bless me, what a time we 
had with them! What amusement they pro- 
vided us as they rambled along, side by side, 
with sundry grunts, and caws, as the case may be. 


I have a steel-plated notion that Dicky 
firmly believed that he had conquered the world 
and all its minions, which extended as far as 
the confines of the estate, but the rooster was 
not yet met with, and his colors were not down 
by the least scintilla of conception. ‘This leg- 
horn rooster did not go out of his way to beset 
the crow; it is doubtful if he ever conceived of 
the crow as a fighter, but one day when they 
met, Dicky took the: aggressive, and then and 
there, there was a hotly contested battle in 
which various and sundry feathers flew, mingling 
with the denouncing cries that issued from the 
throat of the crow. But the leghorn proved 
the victor, and Dicky, with a flap and a flutter, 
made his retreat with the rooster in hot pur- 
suit, bent upon doing the job up brown. But 
a handy piece of coal issuing trom my good 
righ hand made him suddenly think better of 
it, and, midway in his descent, he swung away 
with his long legs working like piston rods. 
Dicky was greatly humiliated by the disgrace- 
ful showing he had made, and the rest of the 
day sat on top of the stone pile, with his head 
down in his feathers, looking upon the world 
with a dreary, melancholy view. Once, to be 
sure, he essayed a caw, but it was choked with 
tears and repressed sobs; even the well-fed 
worms that we sported before his beak did not 
seem to appeal to him and we left him to his 
sorrows for the day. But the next morning he 
was up and doing, harshly demanding that the 
goat be let out of the barn for his amusement, 
neve wildly and cawing as we lifted the 
atch. 

Dicky was a well behaved and cleanly sort 
of a fellow, and, for that matter, right in every 
way, so he had the run of the place. Hearing 
me up in the study knocking away at the type- 
writer, he would come up the stairs with big 
hops, walking in with a martial tread and breast 
thrust out. He never did understand the eternal 
question of: Why is a typewriter? That he was 
interested in the machine from the first time 
he laid eyes on it was evident, and it is certain 
that every time he came up the stairs it was 
with the fixed purpose of clearing the mystery, 
once and for good. He would witness my 
fingers playing over the keys, the carriage slip- 
ping along its well oiled path and the other 
movements that go with it. And then the bell. 
Every time the carriage had run its limit that 
bell would tinkle to his profound bewilderment. 
It then occurred to me to let him ride on the 
carriage, and after a time achieved my end, 
much to my satisfaction, for I had doubted that 
it could be done. So he often sat on one or 
another of the projecting incidentals, keeping 
his balance with an effort. But this happened 
only now and then, and I doubt whether he 
ever felt safe, as long as that bell insisted upon 
making its presence known. Often, I believe, 
he looked at me as though to say: “What's the 
use! 

We experimented with Dicky to ascertain 
if he would consume any of the winged insects 
that are the food of other birds, but he was 


‘shy at accepting them, swallowing them with 


reluctance, as in the case of the gypsy moth, 
tussock moth and butterflies. But he often ate 
the hairless caterpillar. Grubs were the main 
feature of his daily dish, and worms that were 
to be found around the barn where it was damp, 
and they grew to an enormous size. Often by 
lifting a board we would find them congregated 
there and then with a dive Dicky got to work 
pulling them out so deftly that we could not 
have done it better. But he had a system that 
I used afterward if I wanted to pull worms out 
when but their head showed. Said Dicky, 
squeeze the head and the rest of the body 
loses its power and comes out without break- 
ing off. 

There were a hundred little incidents that 
always appealed to me, but one of them showed 
that he had all the mischief of a youngster in 
his heart. The washing was out on the line 
one day and starting at one end he went the 
length picking out the pins and dropping the 
clothes to the ground. Oh! it certainly ap- 
pealed to him, and he poised there, screaming 
with giee, as the white linens fell. It was 
rather an acrobatic stunt, too, as we noted, for 
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he almost had the whole affair down when we 
came upon the scene. Now, of course, we had 
to cure him of that, for it is certain that if we 
allowed him to go on, this amusement would be 
one of his regular features. My companion on 
the moment prepared a cure, but it rather 
shocked me at first, and I would have none of 
it, but, finally, I gave in. The idea was to heat 
the wire line at a certain place in between left 
bare. Thus when the crow came along he 
would burn his soles and teach him never to 
step on a wire again. This was done, and from 
a covert we watched proceedings with bated 
breath. Arrived at the heated place he bal- 
anced himself and walked across, or endeavored 
to walk across. when, of a sudden, he darted 
into the air. turned three or four times wildlv. 
and came to earth with a string of expletives, 
disgracing the stillness of the summer day. A 
more surprised bird I never hope to see, and 
his eyes fairly protruded out of his head. He 
looked around as if to say, “Now what do you 
think of that!” Did he pull down any more 
clothes? No! No, he didn’t like that amuse- 
ment ever therafter, and if a wire was thrust at 
him he would flap away with an angry, shocked 
cry that was torn from his heart. Instinct, 
coupled with a distinct remembrance, had had 
its play. 

Summer waned along and fall came with its 
changing leaves, and that stillness that seems to 
forebode some great calamity; September 
slipped away and October came with all her 
golden grandeur, and the sighing winds that 
crept through the woods and were spent out on 
the fields. The birds were going South; now 
and then the robin bands would fly by. Dicky 
seemed to feel it all, and some strange thing 
took place that we could not understand, for 
then we were nothing more or less than mere 
humans. Dicky had never essayed a great 
flight. Once we had feared he would leave us, 
but we had clipped his wings, very little. But 
now they were grown out again. Dicky sat 
out there on the big pole looking up into the 
skies and seemingly listening—listening. He 
did not seem to see us, and nothing we could 
do had any effect upon his mood. We knew it 
was no use. But one day as he sat thus, I re- 
member it was one. waning afternoon, a flock 
ot some twenty crows passed over with much 
cawing. Dicky answered back. Again the 
calls, and, as if beckoned, Dicky rose, fluttered 
a couple times in the air, and then took his 
course after the band. Further and further 
away he dimmed, and soon caught up with the 
others and fell in behind; straining our eye- 
sight we saw them vanish against the face of 
the heavens, and lastly, nothing at all remained 
but a pleasant memory. 


FIGHTING THE BIGGEST GORILLA. 


WHEELING round, says a writer in the De- 
cember Wide World Magazine, the gorilla 
dashed away at its: top speed through the tall 
grass, the natives in hot pursuit. Like beaters 
they drove the animal toward their village, and 
with loud shouts endeavored to give the alarm 
to those remaining there. The gorilla, more 
agile than the hunters, increased his lead some- 
what, but was obliged to go straight on, for 
already the cries of the natives scattered 
through the plantation were heard on all sides. 
The great brute leapt toward a little path, but 
was quickly obliged to abandon it, on perceiv- 
ing new enemies coming toward it. Breaking 
through some thick bushes, which hindered its 
pursuers for a moment, the animal passed quick- 
ly over a small river and climbed up the op- 
posite bank with great rapidity, in spite of its 
huge bulk. Though streaming with perspira- 
tion, the blacks were none the less resolute in 
the chase, for they felt sure of victory, and that 
the destroyer of their crops was at last to pay 
for his misdeeds with his life. 

Continuing its headlong course, the gorilla 
descended a slope and suddenly appeared at the 
extremity of the village, where the huts, built 
of red earth, extended in parallel lines along a 
slight ridge, at the top of which is the chief's 
dwelling. At the sight of the hideous monster 


the women ran screaming into their huts, the 
children fled after them, uttering loud cries, 
the goats and fowls scattered on all sides, and 
the dogs barked with rage. In the midst of 
this pandemonium of noise the few men present 
rushed for their arms and prepared to do battle 
with the common enemy. 

The struggle promised to be severe, for in 
its flight the beast had armed itself with a big 
branch, torn from a tree, as thick as a man’s 
arm. 

With this club, brandished in his powerful 
fist, he held the most audacious at bay. Spears 
whistled continuously through the air as the 
hunters closed up, but the beast avoided them 
with amazing skill, meanwhile trying to force 
its way through those who barred the path. A 
bullet struck it in the thigh; it staggered, but 
did not drop. Grinding its teeth in rage, it 
struck the nearest native a smashing blow on 
the head with its great club. He dropped like 
a log, his face badly cut, and was hurriedly 
picked up and dragged away by his comrades 
before the gorilla could damage him further. 

By this time there was a circle of men 
round the animal—yelling, hurling spears, and 
firing their guns—while the gorilla darted and 
whirled this way and that, striking out furiously 
with its club. The uproar was indescribable. 
Suddenly a shot, fired wildly, struck one of the 
hunters in the arm and shattered it. He fell 
with a cry of pain, and the gorilla, rushing in 
upon him, tore savagely at. his back. The man 
was in deadly peril when another native, com- 
ing quite close, shot the brute in the left side, 
whereupon it released its victim and fell. From 
all sides there was a rush to finish it, but in a 
last effort it arose, whirling its club and champ- 
ing its jaws—the incarnation of brute ferocity. 
As it stood there a spear, cleverly aimed, hit it 
near the heart, while at the same moment a 
bullet struck it above the left eye. Mortally 
wounded at last, the monster dropped dead. 


INSECTS THAT PLAY MUSIC. 


“Many of the little folk of the field and 
forest have fine musical instruments, and play 
on them night and day for three or four months 
of the year,” says a writer in the Woman’s 
Home Companion. “The long-horned grass- 
hopper, or true katydid, is the leader of the 
band. He has two sets of wings, the outer 
ones used for flying, the inner ones making up 
the bow and fiddle. Near the base of these 
inner wings is fastened a set of strong veins. 
When he moves them so that the veins on each 
wing rub together it makes a funny little wiry 
sound, and that is what is called ‘grasshopper’s 
fiddling.’ 

“Our common little green grasshopper is 
another fine player. His fiddle is attached to 
one wing, and he uses his hind leg for a bow. 
On this leg is a line of little beadlike lumps, 
from each of which grow a number of fine 
hairs. When Mr. Grasshopper draws this leg 
back and forth over his wings, his lovesongs 
trill out on the summer air. His poor little 
mate tries hard to make the same kind of 
music; she goes through the same motions, but 
can never produce a single sound. 

“Another first class fiddler is the cricket. 
His tune is loud and shrill. One tune by night, 
one by day, is his rule. He has even been 
known to change his note when the clouds 
darkened the sun for a while in the day. Some 
insects beat little drums when they want to 
make music. The seventeen-year locust has two 
tiny drums fastened to his abdomen. They are 
fixed firm and tight, and to each one is at- 
tached a strong muscle which the insect can 
tighten or relax at will. It makes a sound 
something like beating on a tin pan, and will 
drown out every other musical note of the 
summer day.” 


THE Northwest has a grain crop in sight 
more than 35,000,000 bushels larger than any 
other on record. And yet some people have been 
trying to persuade us that the country is going 
to the dogs. 


Kennel. 





Spratt’s Puppy Biscuits 
Spratt’s Plain Puppy Meal 


THE STANDARD WEANING FOOD 


Spratt’s Pepsinated Puppy Meal 


FOR DELICATE PUPPIES 


None genuine unless stamped thus X 
Send stamp for “Dog Culture’’ 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 





Book on Dog Diseases 


AND HOW TO FEED. 
Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V. S. 


118 W. 31st Street NEW YORK 








Did You Ever Lose a Dog? 


Let us insure you with our wide line of name on collars. 





Here is No. 50 Strap style, 5g, 34 
prepaid for and 7sin. wide 
$1.50 75 cents 


i 


We are headquarters for everything in leather for the 
dog, from boots to muzzle. Drop us a card for our 
booklet showing a line of specialties for the sports- 
man, it will interest you. We ship by return mail. 
GLOVER SPECIALTY CO. Guntersville, Ala. 





FOR SALE. . 
Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name, Fountain Ranger), both winners and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 


POINTERS FOR SALE 


The two thoroughly broken pointers, “Maxim’s Dan” 
and “Midkiff Jennie,” registered. These two dogs have 
had hundreds of birds killed over them; they know their 
business perfectly, work close to gun in cover, and range 
out wide in open; require little or no handling. An ideal 
brace, but will sell singly if desired. 

MIDKIFF KENNELS, Dallas, Pa. 








DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 


OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


WANTED 


Three more Dogs to handle in the South until 


March 15. 
J. C. VAIL, Care Forest and Stream. 


Ir your business isn’t worth advertising, ad- 
vertise it for sale. 











The 


American Kennel Gazette 


Subscription, $2.00 per year 


1 Liberty Street New York 
Gives all official news of the American Kennel 
Club, including registrations, with addresses of 
owners and breeders, fixtures, club officials, ac- 
tive members, official awards of shows, and can- 
cellations and corrections. 

Breeders’ Register for names of breeders by States. 

Stud Dog Register for names of stud dogs by States. 
These Registers have proved of great benefit to 
many. Fee only $2.00 per year for each breed 
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Schoverling Daly & Gales 


302-304 BROADWAY 
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NEW YORK CITY 
LIST of 


ODD and SECOND HAND GUNS 


In the height of the gun buying season we present this list, 
quoting odd and second-hand guns at prices unheard of. This list 
comprises our entire stock of second-hand, shopworn, travellers’ 
samples and old model, high grade, medium and low-priced Shotguns 
and Rifles. We have cut the prices so Jow on these guns and rifles to 
induce our customers to buy guickly and when they want the goods. 
Usually bargains are offered at the end of the season when the 
demand is not great. Every gun is guaranteed as described. Guns 


sent on bona-fide orders only. 
TERMS: CASH. ORDER AT ONCE. 


If you do not see exactly what you want on this list, write us your requirements. At this time of the year 
guns come and go very fast, and we may be able to suit you if we have your name on our list. 

Send for our Fall Hunting Catalogue, No. 59, or Skating and Winter Sports Catalogue, No. 60. Both are 
most interesting volumes. 
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Charles Daly Hammerless Guns 


N 1 1 Charles Daly Quality 325 Gun. No. 1934. Witten N 5 1 Charles Daly Quality 275 Gun. No. 1919. 


Excelsior steel barrels with automatic shell ejectors, Purdy Witten Excelsior steel barrels, automatic shell ejector, 


a a . : Purdy side clips, fine English engraving, fitted with 
side clips, 12 gauge, 28 inch, weight 672 Ibs., length of Silver's pad and Lyman sights, 12 ga., 30 inches, weight 


| 


| stock 14 inches, drop 24 inches, right barrel modified, 7% Ibs. Both barrels full choke, drop 14x2% inches, 
left barrel choked. Gun is handsomely engraved Eng- stock 14% inches. Second-hand. Like new. Retail 

lish style with gold inlaid dogs and birds. Distinctive $280.00. Net $175.00 
design. Fitted with Silver's recoil pad and Lyman front N 6 1 Charles Daly Quality 185. Krupp Fluid steel 


and rear sights. Gun is shopwom, but in fine condition. barrels, automatic ejector, Purdy side clips, nicely engraved, 


. 28 ga., 24-inch barrel, weight 4 lbs.. 7 ozs., drop 3 
Reta $330.00. . Net $250.00 inches, stock 133€ inches. Right barrel cylinder, left 

N 2 | Charles Daly Quality 325 Gun. No. 1885. Witten barrel full choked. Sample gun. Retail $185.00. Net 125.00 
Excelsior steel barrels, automatic shell ejector, Purdy side N 7 1Charles Daly Quality 185 Gun. No. 2015. Krupp 


clips, fine English engraving gold inlaid, fitted with Silver's Fluid steel barrels, automatic ejector, Purdy side clips, 





recoil pad, Lyman sights and Infallible Single trigger, 12 
ga., 30 inches, weight 7% lbs., drop 234 inch, stock 141% 
inches, both barrels full choked. Second-hand. First- 
class condition. Retail $360.00. Net 
1 Charles Daly Quality 275 Gun. No. 1752. 
12 gauge, 30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 15 ozs., length of stock 
14% inches, drop 2% inches, both barrels modified 
choke, Witten’s Excelsior steel barrels, Purdy side clips, 
automatic shell ejectors, Creener cross-bolt, straight grip 
stock, beautifully engraved in English style. Shopworn, 
but still in fine condition; never been shot. Retail 
$275.00. Net 
1 Charles Daly Quality 275 Gun. No. 1786. Witten 
_Excelsior steel barrels, Purdy side clips, automatic shell 
ejectors, Greener cross-bolt, 20 gauge, 24 inch, length of 
stock 14 inches, drop 3 inches, right barrel modified, left 
full choke ; weight 53 Ibs. Second-hand, but in good 
condition. Retail $275.00. Net 


nicely engraved, fitted with Lyman sights, | 2 ga., 29-inch 
barrel, weight 7 lbs., drop 2% inches, stock 1414 
inches. Right barrel — left slightly choked. 
Slightly used. Retail $18 Net 
1 Charles Daly Quality a os Fluid steel barrels, 
automatic ejector, Purdy side clips, nicely engraved, 12 
ga., 30 inches, 7% lbs., drop 2% inches, stock 14% 
inches. Both barrels full choked. Travellens’ sample. 
Retail $185.00. Net 
1 Charles Daly Quality No. 185. Krupp Fluid steel 
barrels, automatic ejector, Purdy side clips, nicely engraved, 
12 ga., 30 inch, weight 74 lbs. 14 ozs., fitted with 
Silver's pad and Lyman front sight, both barrels full 
choke, drop 234, stock 143¢. Second-hand, good con- 
dition. Retail $190.00. Net 
1 Charles var Quality 185 Gun. No. 1822. Krupp 
Fluid steel barrels, automatic ejectors, Purdy side clips, 
neatly engraved action, stock 137 inches long by 24 
inch drop. Right barrel modified, left full choke. 
Second-hand gun, but in good ‘condition. Retail 
$185.00. Net 
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Sauer Hammerless Guns 
N11 1 Sauer Quality 60 Gun. No. 133022. Krupp Special N22 | Sauer Grade 40 Gun. No. 141540. 28 ga., 26 
steel barrels, automatic shell ejectors, Purdy side clips inch, weight 5 lbs. 3 ozs., drop of stock 23%, length 
and extension rib, with cross-bolt; weight 7 % lbs., 134%. Both barrels full choke, neatly engraved, automatic 
straight grip stock. Heavy relief engraving on action and ejector. List $225.00. Net $125.00 
breech of gun, dogs and birds inlaid in gold. Special N 23 1 Sauer, No. 40. Krupp Fluid steel barrels, automatic 
checkering on stock and fore-end, making in all a beau- ejector, Purdy side clips, Greener bolt, relief engraving, 
tiful gun. 12 gauge, 30 inch, length of stock 14 inches, 2 ga., 26 inch, weight 634 lbs., drop 3, stock 14%. 
fitted with Silver's recoil pad and Lyman sights, drop 24 both barrels choke. Travellers’ sample. List $225.00. 
— nght ax —ee full a ; Makes an Net 135.00 
ideal trap gun. cond-hand, but in fine condition. An . : 
exceptional value. List $600.00. Net $325.00 N24 —— ae a re a oe 
N12 1 Sauer, Quality No. 60. 12 ga., 30 inch. Krupp special 12 en. 30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 13 ox, drop 2%, stock 
steel barrels, automatic shell ejectors. Purdy side clips 14%. Both barrels full choke. Shopworn. List $225.00. 
and dollshead extension rib, weight 6 lbs. | 3 ozs., drop of Net 115.00 
stock 2%, length 147%. Pistol grip. Heavy relief N 25 1 Sauer, No. 30 gun. Krupp Fluid steel barrels, automatic 
engraving on action and breech of barrels. Dogs and aan Paal Sie ius ob engraved, single trigger. 
birds inlaid in gold, special checkering, in all making a Conner an deal - ihe 5 ‘2 os. 33 or 
beautiful gun. Sauer single trigger. Both barrels full wala tte; —- OA Y% stock | ¥ % Genad, 
choked. New gun, used for exhibition work only. Has were! ands ganda List $200.00 ; Net 90.00 
been shot. An exceptional value. List $600.00. ’ . a ? 
er Ne 380.00 | N26 1! Sauer Gun No. 30. No. 163026. Krupp Fluid steel 
N13 1 Sauer Quality 45 Gun. No. 161700. 12. gauge, barrels, Purdy side clips, Greener safety single trigger, 
30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 12 ozs., length of stock 14% straight grip stock, drop 2 inch, stock 137% inch, both 
inches, drop 2;%s inches, both barrels choked, Krupp oo choke. Second-hand, like new. List 110 
Special steel barrels, Purdy side clips, heavy relief en- $250.00. : , Net 00 
gone one h + 7 _ Exhibition gun, slightly N 27 ee ns ae i“ Se ae 4 
shopworn ist et 220. i ozs., drop of stoc 4, len , bo arre 
N14 1 Soe Quality 45 Gun. No. 134464. 12 gauge, - full choke. Travellers’ sample, fitted with Sauer Single 
26 inch, Special Krupp steel barrels, extension rib, Trigger. List $105.00. Net 55.00 
Greener cross-bolt, Purdy side clips, neat engraving .on N 28 1 Sauer No. 20 Gun. Krupp Fluid steel barrels, automatic 
action, English style; weight 6 lbs. 9 ozs., length of ejector, 12 ga., 30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 13 ozs., drop 2 x, 
stock 14% inches, drop 244 inches, both barrels choked, stock 1434. Both barrels full choke, single trigger, 
Travellers’ sample, never been shot. List $400.00. Net 220.00 Greener safety. Slightly shopworn. List $150.00. 
N15 1 Sauer Quality 40 Gun. No. 141521. Weight 7% Net 90.00 
lbs., length of stock 14% inches, drop 2% inches, both N29 1 Sauer No. 2 Gun. No. 182114. Krupp Fluid steel 
barrels full choke, fine engraving, Krupp Special steel barrels, Greener cross-bolt, 12 ga., 28 inch, weight 7 lbs. 
— we side - ory cross-bolt. New gun, . ae one 24 on = ( : — —— rome, 
slightly shopworn. t 00. et 135.00 right barrel cylinder, left choke. ade to order. i 
N16 1 Sauer Quality 45 Gun. No. 141362. 12 gauge, not come up to specification. List $125.00. Net 75.00 
30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 10 ozs., Krupp Special steel N30 1 Sauer, | Gun, 175678. Krupp Fluid steel barrels, 
barrels, Purdy side clips, automatic shell ejectors; beauti- Greener crossbolt, 10 ga., 30 inch, weight 8 lbs, 6 ozs 
ful relief engraving, English style; stock 1334 inches, 2% Both barrels full choke. Badly shopworn. List 
inch drop, straight grip, fitted with Silver’s recoil pad, $90.00. et 55.00 
; a eo ~_—e + ee sights. _— — Below we list our stock of Sauer Guns No. 30, Old Model. 
N17 1 Sauer Quality 40 Gun. No. 167344. 12 gauge, : We have made a few changes in the checkering and engraving 
30 ay an itt a Bnd —_ See single on the new model No. 30, making those listed below odd guns, 
trigger, Krupp steel barrels, Purdy side clips, Greener . ‘ . 
ccmthdk, Waals aadiaenk. alin sai Cais col even though the action, quality of steel, etc., used is the same 
dogs, stock 14% inch, drop 2 Ki ~, on straight grip, as the regular Sauer Model 30. 
both barrels full choke. List $250. Net .140.00 | N31 1 Sauer No. 30. Old Model Gun No. 161645. 12 
N18 1 Sauer Quality 40 Gun. No. 167280. 12 gauge, gauge, 26 inch, weight 6 lbs. 8 ozs., stock 1414 inches 
28 inch, weight 6 lbs. 4 ozs., stock 13% inches, right long and 2% inches drop; right barrel cylinder, left 
barrel cylinder, left full choke, fitted with Krupp Special modified. $100.00 
steel barrels, Purdy side clips, Greener cross-bolt, Silver's N32 _ 1 Sauer No. 30. Old Model Gun No. 161665. 16 
recoil pad and Lyman sights, beautifully engraved. Trav- gauge, 26 inch, weight 5 lbs. 12 ozs., stock 143% inches 
ellers’ sample, like new. List $225.00. Net 135.00 long and 2% inches drop. Both barrels full choke. 100.00 
N19 1 Sauer, No. 40. 12 ga., 28 inch., weight 6 lbs. 6 ozs., N33 1 Sauer No. 30. Old Model Gun No. 161642. 12 
automatic ejectors, Krupp Fluid steel barrels, drop of gauge, 26 inch, weight 6 lbs. 6 ozs., stock 144% inches 
stock 3 inches, length 1474. Right barrel 4 choked, long and 2% inches drop. Right barrel modified, left 
left full choke. Beautiful relief engraving. Exhibition full choke. 100.00 
gun, slightly shopworn. List $225.00. Net 130.00 | N34 1 Sauer No. 30. Old Model Gun No. 167249. 12 
N20 1 Sauer 40 Quality Gun. 12 ga., 26 inch, weight 6 lbs. gauge, 28 inch, weight 6 lbs. 10 ozs., stock 14% inches 
5 ozs., automatic ejectors, drop of stock 2 %, length 14%. ong and 2% inches drop. Right barrel half choke, 
Right. barrel modified, left full choke. Gun’ neatly left full choke. 100.00 
Sr Second hand, never shot, and in perfect 7 siete N35 | —- = = —, - No. nartrs Pi 
ition t 6 auge, inch, wel Ss 0zs., stoc inches 
N21 1 Sauer Grade 40 Gun. No. 161692. 16 ga., 26 facie 2% inches drop. Both barrels full choke. 100.00 
inch, weight 5 Ibs. 14 ozs., drop of stock 2%, length N36 1 Sauer No. 30. Old Model Gun No. 166948. 12 
14% . Automatic ejectors, fine engraving. Right barrel gauge, 30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 13 ozs, stock 143% inches 
204, left 239. Travellers’ sample. Soiled. List long by 215 drop. Both barrels full choke. Fitted 
$225.00. Net 130.00 with Sauer single trigger. 115.00 
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FOREST AND STREAM 
L. C. Smith Hammerless Guns 


Sauer Guns—(' Continued) 


1 Sauer No. 30. Old Model Gun No. 167257. 
gauge, 30 inch barrel, weight 7 lbs. 13 ozs., stock 14 4 
inches long by 2 inches drop. Both beuals full choke. 
1 Sauer No. 30. Old Model Gun No. 161655. 12 
gauge, 30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 10 ozs., length of stock 
14% inches, drop 2% inches, both barvels full choke. 

1 Sauer No. 30. Old Model Gun No. 167256. 12 
gauge, 30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 14 ozs., stock 14% 
inches by 25% inch drop. Both barrels full choke. 
Fine Trap Gun. 

1 Sauer No. 30. Old Model Gun No. 167269. 20 
gauge, 24 inch, weight 5 lbs. 6 0zs., stock 1434 by 375 
drop. Both barrels choked. 


Foreign Hammerless Guns 


| Francotte Pigeon Gun 63223, automatic ejector, steel 
barrels, Purdy side clips, Greener bolt, straight grip stock, 
no safety, | 2 ga., 30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 10 ozs., drop 1 34x 
27's, stock 14%, both barrels full choke. Second-hand, 
first class condition. Retail $300.00. Net 
1 Neumann Hammerless. Krupp fluid steel barrels, 12 
ga., 28 inch, Purdy side clips, Greener bolt, single trigger, 
both barrels full choke, drop 3 inches, stock 13 ¥ inches. 
Sample gun. List $90.00. Net 
| Francotte —_ Barrel T ap Gun. Raised barrel, aia 
matted, rb 12 ga., 30 inch, non-automatic ejector, 
drop 2% ch ce 14% inches, fitted with Silver's pad. 
Second-hand; good condition. Retail $95.00. 
| Francotte Hammerless, No. 38630. Siemens-Martin 
steel barrels, Purdy side clips, heavy relief engraving at 
breech, 20 ga., 28-inch, straight grip stock, Silver's recoil 
pad; right barrel cylinder, left barrel choked; weight 6 lbs. 
6 ozs., drop at heel 24 inch, length of stock 14% inches. 
Second-hand; good condition. Retail $150.00 Net 
1 Francotte Gun, No. 27177. 12 gauge, 30 inch, weight 
7 Ibs. 15 ozs., length of stock 14% inches, drop 2% ins. 
Both barrels modified choke. Retail $125.00. Net 
1 W. W. Greener, Regent Quality, No. 6394, fitted with 
Single Trigger, 12 gauge, 28 inch, weight 6 lbs. 10 ozs., 
length of stock 14% inches, drop 244 inches, right barrel 
modified, left barrel full choke. is a bargain; second- 
hand, but in perfect condition. Retail $85.00. Net 
W. W. Greener, Pigeon Quality Gun, No. 27375. 
Fitted with an extra set of barrels; | pair barrels 12 
gauge, 30 inch; the other 12 gauge, 26 inch. Length 
of stock 14% inches, drop 27 inches, straight grip. 
Action beautifully engraved in English style scroll. Has 
all the qualities of the fine Greener guns. Retail 
$350.00. Net 


Net. 


$100.00 


100.00 


100.00 


100.00 


$185.00 


55.00 


75.00 


55.00 


40.00 


140.00 


Manhattan Arms Co. Hammer Guns 


Manhattan Arms are entirely machine made, all parts interchangeable, 
very closely fitted, left barrel full choke, right modified, fitted with rebound- 


ing locks, engine tumed matted extension rib, low circular hammer. 


These 


are the best machine-made guns on the market for the money. We have 
several patterns listed below which we are offeriug at very low prices to 


a the number of styles. 


low price. 


N48 3 Manhattan, with blued steel barrels, 12 gauge, 32 


N 49 


N 50 
N 51 


N 52 


inch, weighing from 7% to 74 lbs. Deeley & Edge 
fore-end. Made to sell retail at $13.60. Net 
2 Manhattan, with blued steel barrels, 12 gauge, 30 
inch, 74% and 7% bbs, patent fore-end, pistol grip, 
checkered A very attractive gun. Made to retail at 
3 Manhattan. Same as above No. N 49. 
32 inch. Retail at $12.50. 

4 Manhattan, with blued steel barrels;- low, sealer 
hammers; heavy, square breech; well made, neatly en- 
graved. A dandy gun. 12 gauge, 30 inch, weighing 
7% to 7% lbs. Made to retail at $12.50. Net 
2 Manhattan. Same as above No. N51. 12 gauge, 
32 inch. Retail $12.50. Net 


et 
12 a 


Order quickly if you want a good gun at a 


$10.50 


10.75 
10.75 


11.00 
11.00 


N 53 


N 54 


N 55 


N 56 


N 57 


1 No. 2-E Grade, 16 gauge, 28 inch, automatic ejector, 
weight 6 Ibs. 7 czs., length of stock 143% inches, drop 
2% inches, both barrels one-half choked, slightly shop- 
worn. Retail price $75.00. Net 
| No. 2-E Grade, 12 gauge, 30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 12 
ozs., automatic ejector, length of stock 14% inches, drop 
2 % inches, both barrels full choke. Travellers’ sample. 
Retail $75.00. Net 
1 No. 3-E Grade, 12 gauge, 30 inch steel barrels, auto- 
matic shell ejector, both barrels full choke, length of stock 
14 inches, drop 2% inches, weight 7 lbs. 13 ozs. 
Retail $90.00. Net 
1 No. 3-E, 12 gauge, 30 inch steel barrel, weight 7 
lbs. 9 ozs., length of stock 144% inches, drop 2 4 inches, 
both barrels full choked. Travellers sample in perfect 
condition. Retail $90.00. Net 
1 No. 5-E Grade. Fine quality gun. 12 gauge, 28 
inch steel barrels, weight 6 lbs. 12 ozs., automatic eject- 
ors, stock 14% inches long by 2% inch drop, both 
barrels full choke. An exceptional bargain. Slightly 
shopworn. Retail $168.75. Net 
1 No. 4-E Grade Automatic Shell Ejector Gun. Steel 
barrel, 12 gauge, 28 inch, neatly engraved on action, 
length of stock 14 inches, drop 3 inches. Second- 
hand, but in first-class condition. Retail $127.50. Net 
1 No. 2-E Grade, 12 gauge, 30 inch, length of stock 
14 inches, drop 2% inches, both barrels choked. A 
good bargain. Retail $75.00. Net 
A-E Grade Smith Gun. A very high grade gun, taken 
in trade. In fine condition. 20 gauge, 26 inch, length 
of stock 1334 inches, drop 2% inches. Beautifully 
engraved on action and breech of gun. Fine stock, 
neatly checkered. Retail $400.00. Net 


Fencing Foils 
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$55.00 


55.00 


62.00 


105.00 


85.00 


55.00 


135.00 


Below we list a few styles of Fencing Foils, on which we 
are somewhat over-stocked. We are offering these numbers 
at a very attraclive figure to reduce our stock before inventory. 
Order promptly, as they will go very quickly. 


N 61 


N 62 


N 63 


N 65 


N 67 


61 pair No. 15. 34-inch Couleaux Klingenthal blade; 
fancy wound handle; Salle D’Armes pattern; brass fer- 
rules; polished iron figure-eight guard and extra heavy 
knob. Per pair, Retail $1.50. Net 
50 pair No. 2. Light weight, 32-inch Solingen blade; 
red leather handle, wound with gilt cord; polished brass 
figure-eight guard and knob. Per pair, Retail $1.75. Net 
42 pair No. 3. Light weight, 32-inch Solingen blade; 
red leather handle, wound with gilt cord; brass figure- 
eight guard, fancy pattern; brass helmet-shaped knob. 
Per pair, Retail $3.00. Net 
12 pair No. 141. 34-inch Couleaux Klingenthal blade; 
red leather handle, wound with gilt cord; heavy, fancy, 
oval guard, nickel plated; heavy nickel plated knob. 
Per pair, Retail $4.00. Net 


Swords and Rapiers 


20 pair No. 14. Extra light weight, curved blade; cor- 
rugated grip, black leather covered; steel back; polished 
steel guard. Per pair, Retail $6.00. Net 
18 pair No. 16. Similar to No. 14, but straight blade; 
smaller grip, fishskin covered, with checkered steel back. 
Per pair, Retail $6.00. Net 
13 pair No. 8. Regulation Rapier. Straight blade, 
cord wound handle; heavy, polished iron guard, 

basket pattern, protecting the entire hand and wnist. 


Per pair, Retail $5.00 Net 
The same as No. 8, but curved blade. Per pair, 
Retail $5.00. Net 


$1.00 


1.20 
1.75 


2.50 


$4.50 


4.50 


4.00 
4.60 
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Ithaca Hammerless Guns High Power Rifles 

69 | No.2 Krupp Gun. 12/32, weight 8-7; both barrels , : 2 ey 
' full choke, drop 2% inch, stock 14% inches. Shopworn. N75 pF oa Carbine, 8 m/m, fitted with a Maxim silencer. 

List $70.00. Net $35.00 on -hand, but in good condition. Net $18.00 
N70 1 No. 134. Damascus barrels, 10 ga., 32-inches, weight N76 1 Mannlicher-Schoenauer, 9 m/m, 20 inch barrel, latest 
9% |bs., drop 3 inches, stock 14 inches, both barrels full model, wooden stock full length of barrel, cheek piece, 
choke, slightly shopworn. List $44.00. Net 22.00 metal butt plate with receptacle for cleaning implements, 

N71 1 No. 13%. Damascus barrels, 10/32, weight 9-14, double set triggers, second-hand, like new. Net 50.00 
drop 2% inches, stock 14 inches, both barrels full choke. N77 1 Sauer-Mauser, 8 m/m, 20 inch barrel, double set trig- 
Sample gun. List $44.00. Net 22.00 gers, latest model, fitted with sling-strap swivels, second- 

N72 1 No. 134, Damascus barrels, 10 ga., 32 inches, weight hand, like new. Net 35.00 
9-13, drop 2% inches, stock 14 inches, both barrels full N78 _ 1 Remington Carbine, .50 caliber, with Buffington rear 

shoke. Shopworn. List $44.00. Net 22.00 sight. Fine condition. Net 2.50 
io ° N79 1 Sauer-Mauser Repeater, No. 50, 9 m/m. 24-inch 
Baker Batavia Specials half octagon tapered barrel with matted nb, single trigger, 

We have a few Baker Batavia Specials shopworn, travellers’ samples pistol oe — is og butt; weight 774 Ibs. 7 35.00 
ae — , nl - — our - before inventory. N 80 ‘a M $ 9 , fm, No. 250. 20-inch b m r 
Barrels blued steel, stock and fore-end European walnut, pistol grip, neat uer-iViauser, 7 m/m, INO. . “inch barrel. 
checkered, rubber butt-plate. - a Shopwom. Retail $50.00. Net 40.00 
N73 6 Baker Batavia Specials, 12 gauge, 30 inch. Retail N81 1 Schilling-Mauser, 8 m/m, 6 shot, 24-inch half 

$18.00. Net $15.50 octagon tapered barrel, Krupp steel, matted rib, checkered 
N74 4 Baker Batavia Specials, 16 gauge, 28 inch. Retail pistol grip stock, shotgun butt and single trigger. Second- 
$18.00. Net 15.50 hand, but in perfect condition. Retail $50.00. Net 40.00 
Fox Guns 


We have a few Fox Guns, as listed below, which are last year’s models, 
travellers’ samples and seconds, but in fine condition, every one of them, which we 
offer at a ridiculously low figure. Order quick or they'll be gone. 

Sterlingworth Ejector Guns 


N 82 No. 59891—12 gauge, 30 inch, stock 2% x 14%, both barrels full choke . .. . . . . « « Retail $37.50 Net $28.00 
N 83 No. 59718—12 gauge, 30 inch, stock 2% x 14%, both barrels full choke ........ =... . . Retail 37.50 Net 28.00 
N84 No. 59704—12 gauge, 30 inch, stock 2x 14, both barrels full choke .. ........22.. Retail 37.50 Net 28.00 
A Grade Fox 
N85 No. 10951—12 gauge, 30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 6 ozs., stock 3x 143%, both barrels modified choke . . . . Retail $37.50 Net $30.00 
N86 No. 8134—12 gauge, 30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 4 ozs., stock 3x 14, right cylinder, left modified choke . . Retail 37.50 Net 30.00 
A Ejector Grade 
N 87 No. 19548—12 gauge, 28 inch, weight 7 lbs. 4 ozs., stock 3 x14, both barrels full choke . . . . Retail $49.50 Net $40.00 
B Grade 
N88 No. 2420—12 gauge, 32 inch, weight 7 lbs. 8 ozs., stock 2% x 14%, both barrels full choke . . . . Retail $50.00 Net $40.00 
N89 No. 445—12 gauge, 32 inch, weight 7 lbs. 10 ozs., stock 254 x 14, both barrels full choke . . . . Retail 50.00 Net 40.00 
N90 No. 13861—12 gauge, 30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 8 ozs., stock 2% x 14%, both barrels full choke .. . . Retail 50.00 Net 40.00 
B Ejector 
N91 No. 17617—12 gauge, 28 inch, weight 6 lbs. 16 ozs., stock 3x 14%, both barrels full choke . . .. . Retail $62.00 Net $48.00 
C Grade 
N92 No. 2078—12 gauge, 30 inch, weight 7 lbs. 6 ozs., stock 234 x 14, right barrel modified, left full choke . Retail $70.00 Net $50.00 
) D Grade | 
Fitted with Recoil Pad 
N93 No. 9564—12 gauge, 32 inch, weight 7 lbs. 12 ozs., stock 234 x 14%, both barrels full choke . . . . Retail $140.00 Net $85.00 








Double Barrel Hammerless Express Rifles Mauser Repeating Carbines 


N94 1 J. P. Sauer Express Rifle, No. 118457, Krupp steel We still have a limited supply of these celebrated, genuine Mauser 
barrels, Greener treble bolt, Purdy side clip, full pistol Carbines, Model 1888, shooting 7 m/m high-power smokeless cartridges. 
grip, caliber 405 Winchester 27-inch barrel, weight 10 Range 2,000 yards. Loaded by means of a clip containing 5 cartridges. 

lbs., drop 2% inch, stock 141% inches. Sample gun. Length of barrel 18 inches. Full length 3734 inches. Weight 6% lbs. 
$250 Net $125.00 Sighted to shoot 300 feet point blank. Excellent for sporting purposes. 


Retai L ; 
N95 1 J. P. Sauer & Son Express Rifle, No. 118458. Krupp Absolutely new, perfect condition. 
steel barrels. Greener treble bolt, Purdy side clips, full Original cost at least $35.00. . . . . Our price $12.50 
pistol grip, caliber 9 m/m rim cartridge, weight 8 Ibs. 10 Imported Cartridge, 7 m/m, mushroom soft nose bullets in ke ili 
‘$5.50 per 


ogs., 20-inch barrel, drop 25¢ inch, stock 141% inches. Sea ag kk ce ss 9 we 
Badly shopworn. Retail $250.00. Net 125.00 American made Cartridges, in clips... . . . Retail Price 5.10 per 100 




























Everythin g The Hunter Needs 


These are the pleasantest days in the North Woods, and 
if you are correctly outfitted, no discomfort will be ex- 
perienced. We sell every requisite for the Fall hunter at 
prices that are consistently low. Tents that are water- 
proof; sleeping bags, blankets, light but warm; folding 
stoves and cooking outfits ; natural wool stockings, macki- 
naw coats, flannel shirts and jackets ; moccasins and hunt- 
ing boots; in fact, everything you can think of to add to 
your comfort. 
The Season For Big Game 
In Maine, New Brunswick, Nova Scotia or Newfound- 
land, this is the ideal time for big-game hunting.’ The 
weather is not uncomfortably cold, and if a light snow 
should fall, your chances for a big head are much better 
than in the early season. Ask us where to go or what to 
take without cost or obligation. 
SPORTING GOODS CATALOGUE FREE 


A book that gives low net prices on 5000 articles for those who indulge 
in Camping, Hunting, Trap-Shooting, Outdoor or Indoor Sports. It 
contains 432 pages, filled with accurate descriptions and over 2000 pic- 
tures. It will be mailed free if you mention “‘No. 530.”’ 


NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS CO. 


Maine Hunting Licenses For Sale Here 
15 and 17 Warren St., near Broadway, New York 


LOOK!! 


Our November List of 


Odd and Second-Hand 
Guns 


is published complete on 
pages 704, 705. 706 and 
707 of this issue. 


It will interest you 
Schoverling Daly & Gales 


302-304 Broadway 
Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK 













We take pleasure in announcing that we have 
made arrangements with 


W. W. GREENER, 
BIRMINGHAM LONDON 


to succeed H. C. Squires & Son as Greener 
Agents for the U.S. A., and shall carry a full and 
modern stock of Greener Gunsinfuture. With 
our well known 


FRANCOTTE GUNS 


we can now show intending purchasers the best 
English and Continental European guns made. 





























Knockabout Guns 
Mannlicher Schoenauer Rifles 
Mauser Rifles and Pistols 















Curtis’s @ Harvey 
Diamond Smokeless Powder 


Von Lengerke @ Detmold 


200 Fifth Avenue New York 





























ACCIDENT AND 
EMERGENCY KIT 


— For — 


Hunters, Ranchmen and Guides 
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Kit cuntaining Bottle of Antiseptic and 2 yards 
of Sterilized Bandage mailed to any address 
in the United States for 50 cents. 













JAMES S. BARRON @ CO. 
Franklin St. and West Broadway - NEW YORK 














